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But fee, at length, the Britiih Genius (mile, 
And thow'rher bounties o'er her favour'd illcs 
Behold, for POPE <he twines the laurel crown^ 
And centres ev'ry poet's pow'r in one- ■ ■ ■ 
Xach Mufe for thee with kind contention ftrove, 
For thee the Graces left th' Idalian grQve, 
With watchful fondnefs o'er thy cradle hung, 
Attvn^dthy voice, and formM thy infant tongue. 
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Mr JOHN POMFRET. 



IT is a natural piece of juftice flill doe to the 
memory of our Author, in the firft place, by- 
giving fome account of his family, to clear him 
from the afperfions of fanaticifm, which have 
been generally cad on him through a notorious 
miftake; and, in the next place, to defend the 
gcnoinenefs of his Writings from the injurious 
treatment of thofe who have, either through ma- 
lice or ignorance, afcribed fome of t|iem to o- 
ther pcrforis.* 
The true a<X0Qnt of his family is as follows^ 
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Mr PoMFRKT*s father was rcdkor of Lnton in 
Bedford Q) ire, and himfelf was preferred to the 
living of Maiden in the fame county. He was 
liberally educated at an eminent grammar fchool 
in the country ; from whence he was fcnt to the 
univerfity of Cambridge ; but of what college he 
was entered I know not. There he wrote moft 
of his poetical compolitions, took the degree of 
Mafter of Arts, and very early accomplifhed 
himfelf in mofl kinds of polite literature. 

It was fliortly after his leaving the univcrfity, 
that he was preferred to the living of Maldea 
abovo>mentioned ; and fo far was he from being 
in the leafl tindtured with fanaticifm, that I have 
often heard him exprefs his abhorrence of 'the 
de(lru(5live tenets maintained by thofe people, 
both againd our religious and civil righu. 

This imputation, it fcems, was caft on him by 
there having been one of his furnamc, thougH 
not any way related to him, a difl*enting teacher, 
■*rho died not long ago • : fo far diftaut from 
the accufation were the principles of this excel* 
lent man. 

About the year 1703, Mr Pom fret came 
tip toliondon, for inlUtution and indudlion into 
a very conliderable living ; but was retarded for 
fome time, by a difguft taken by Dr Heary 

• Mr Samuel Pomfrct, who publifhcd (bmc rhimes 
upon i)>lritual fubjecb^ as they are plealed to call then* 
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Compton, then Biihop of London, at thcTe foot 
lines in the dole of his poem entitled, TitJl 
Choice: 

jittd as I near approaih^i the verge oflife^ 
Some Hue! reUiiom (for Vd have no wife J 
Sbould take upon him all my -worldly €are^ 
WIhU J did fir a better Jiate prepare. 

The puenthefik in theftt verfes was fo mali- 
ciooily reprefented to the Bi(hop, that his Lord- 
fhtp was given to undcrftand, it conld bear no 
other conAru^oo, than that Mr Pom fret 
preferred a miftrefs before a wife : though, I 
thkik, the contraty is felf-^vident; the verfes 
implying no more, than the preference of a 
fingle life to marriage; uolcfs his bicthren of 
the gown will aiTert, that an unmarried clergy* 
man cannot live without a miftrefs. Bat the 
iHPortfay prelate was foon convinced of the pre* 
penfe malice of Mr PoUf feet's enemies to- 
vrards him, he benig at that time married ; yet 
their bafe oppofition of his deferred merit had 
in fome meafure its effe«£k ; for by the obftruo- 
tSons he met with» and the fmall pox being at 
that time very rife, heCckened of them, and 
died at London, in the twenty-fixth year of his 
age. 

The ungenerouft treatment he has fince met 
livithj^ in regarcljto his Poetical Compofitions, is 
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in a book entitled, Poems by the Earl of Rol^ 
Cdfnnion and Mr Duke * ', in the preface to 
ivhich, the publiflier has peremptorily infertcd 
the following paragraph. ** In this Coiletflion 
** (fayf he) of my LoVd Rofcommon's poems, 
** care has been taken to infert all that 1 coold 
** poflibJy procure that are trnly genuine ; there 
*' having been feveral thtogft pnbliflied under 
•* his name, which were written by others, the 
*' authors of which I .could fet down, if it were 
** material** Now this .arrogant editor tvould 
liave iKen more ju(l, both to the public, and to 
the Eiarl of Rofcommon's memory, in telling us 
trhat things had been publiQied under his 
Lordfliip^s name by others, than by concealing 
the authors of any fuch grofs impofitions. In* 
(lead of which, he is fo much a ftranger to im* 
partiality, that he has been guilty of the very 
crime he exclaims againft : for he has not only- 
attributed the ProCpeA of Death to the Earl of 
Rofcommon, which was wrote by Mr Pom f r b Y 
many years after his Lordfhip's deccafe ; but 
likewife another piece, entitled. The Prayer of 
Jeremy paraphrafed ; prophetically reprefenting 
the paflfionate grief of the Jewifh people for the 
lofs of their town and £in«5hiary; written by 
Mr Southcott, a worthy gentleman now living, 
-who firft publifhed it bimfelf in the year 1717 ^ 

• P inied for Jacob Tonfqn, 1717, Octavo. 
t ^r Mifcelianrous Poems and iSranflatbni. rtxiite4 
for Bernard Lintot, Oaavo. 
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So that it is ro be hoped, in a future edition of 
the Earl of Rofcommon's and Mr Duke*s poems, 
the fame care will be taken to do thefe gentle- 
men juftice, as to prevent any other perfous 
from hereafter injuring the memory of bis Lord* 
i3hip. 

1724- 
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PREFACE. 



tT will be to little purpofe, the Author pre 
' ibmes, to offer aay reafons why the following 
Poems appear in public ; for it is ten to one 
whether he gives the true, and if he docs, it is 
much greater odds whether the gentle reader 
is fo courteous as to bcHere him. He could 
tell the world, according to the laudable cu- 
tiom of Prefaces, that it was through the ir-» 
xefiftible importunity of friends, or fome other , 
ezcufe of ancient renown, that he ventured 
them to the Preft ; but he thought it much 
better to leave every man to guefs for him- 
felf, and then he would be fure to fatisfy 
liinifelf ; for, let what will be pretended* 
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people are grown fo very apt to fancy thr 
are always in the right, that, unlefs it hi 
their humour, it is immediately condemned 
far a fliam and hypocrify. 

In fliorty that which wants an excufe for bein 
in print, ought no^ to have been printed 2 
ai) ; but* whether the enfuing Po e Nf s defcKV 
to (land in that clafs, the world mud hav 
leave to determine. What faults the trv 
judgment of the Gentleman may fiud out, 
is to be hoped his candour and good humo\ 
will eafily pardop ; but thofc which the pe* 
vilbnefs and ill-nature of the Critic may di 
cover, muft expe<f^ to ^e unmercifully ufec 
though, mechinks, it is a very prepofleroi 
plcafure to fcratch other perfons till t\ 
blood comes, apd then i^ugh at aqd ridicu 
them. 

$ome perfons, perhaps, may wondpr how thin; 
of this nature dare come into the world witi 
out the protCiSkion of fome great name, as the 
call it, and a fulforoe Epidle Dedicatory 1 
his Grace, or Right Honourable: for, if 
l^ocm (lxut» out under my I.ord*s patrona^ 
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the Aothor imagines it is no iefsthan ScanJa- 
lum Magnatum to diflike it ; cfpecialty if he 
- thioks fit to tdU the world, that this fame Lord 
IS a perfoo of wonderful Wit and Underftan- 
ding, a notable judge of poetry, and a very 
confiderable Poet himfclf. But if a Poem 
have no intrinHc excellencies, and reai~be;iu- 
ties, the greatcft name in the world will ne- 
ver induce a man of fenfe to approve it ; and 
if it has them, Tom Piper's is as good as my 
Lord Duke's; the only difference is, Tom 
claps half an ounce of fnufF into the Poet's 
hand, and his Grace twenty guineas : for, 
indeed, there lyes the ftrength of a great 
name, and the greated prote<5lion an author 
can receive from it. 

To pleafe every one^ would be a new thing) 
and to write fo as to pleafe no body, would 
be as new: for even Quarles and Wy- 
THERS have their admirers. The Author 
is not fo fond of fame, to defire it from the 
injudicious Many; nor of fo mortified a tem- 
per, not to wilh it from the difcerning Few. 
It is not the multitude of applaufes, but the 
good fenfe of the applauders, which cftabliihef 
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THE CHOICE. 



IF Heav*n the grateful liberty would give. 
That. I might chufe my method bow to 
live; 
And all thofe hours propitious Fate (hould leod^ 
In blifsful cafe and fati&fadlion fpend; 
Near fomc fair town I'd have a private feat. 
Built uniform, not little, nor too great : 
Better, if on a rifing ground it (tood ; 
On this (ide fields, on that a neighb'ring wood. 
It (bould within x^o other things contain. 
But what are ufeful, neceffary, plain : 
Klethinks *tis naufeous, and I'd ne'er endure 
The ncedlefs pomp of gaudy furniture. 
A little garden, grateful to the eye ; 
And a cool livulet runmurm'ring by: 



mmi 



a» THE CHOICE. 

On whofc delicious bank« a (lately row 
Of fhady limes, or fycamores ihould grow. 
At th' end of which a filcnt ftudy plac*d. 
Should be with all the nobleft authors grac'd : 
Horace and Virgil, in whofe mighty lines 
Immortal wit, and folid learning, ihines; 
Sharp Juvenal, and am'rous Oyid too, 
'Who all the turns of love's foft pafllon knew : 
He that with judgment reads his charming lines,. 
Jn which ftrong art with (Ironger nature joins, 
Muft grant his fancy does the beft excel ; 
His thoughts fo tender, and exprefs*d fo well : ^ 
With all thoie moderns, men of (teady fenfey 
EfteemM for learning and for eloquence. > 

In fome of thefe, as fancy fhould advife, 
IM always take my morning exercife : 
For fure no minutes bring us more content^ 
Than thofe in pleadng, ufeful (Indies fpent. 

I*d have a clear and competent eftate. 
That I might live gentecly, but not great : 
As much as \ could moderately fpend ; 
A little more, fometimes t* oblige a friend. 
Nor (hould the fons of Poverty repine 
Too much at fortune, they (hovld tafte of mine; 
And a]l that objects of true pity were. 
Should be relieT*d with what my wants could 

fpare : 
For that ouk Maker has too largely giv*n. 
Should be fctotn'd in gratitude to hcav'n* 



THE CHOICE *i 

A fns^I plenty (hould mj table fpread ; 
'With healthy, not luxurious, diihes fed : 
Enough to fatisff, and fometbing more, 
To feed the (hanger, and the neighb*ring poor. 
Strong meat indulges vice, and panp*riug food 
Creates difeafcs, and' inflames the blood. 
But what's Aifficient to make nature ftrong. 
And the bright lamp of life continue loiig, 
Vd freely take ; and as I did pofTefs, 
The bounteoos Author of my plenty blcfs, 
Fd have a little Vault, but always ftor'd 
"JVith the beft wines each vintage could afford* 
^ViDe whets the wit, improves its native force. 
And gives a pleafant flavour to difcourfe : 
By making all our fpirits debonair. 
Throws off the lees, the fediment of Care. 
.But as the greateft bleillng Heaven lends. 
May be debauch'd, and ferve ignoble ends ; 
So, but too oft, the grape's refrefhing juice, 
Does many mifchievous eflfedts produce. 
My houfe (hould no inch rude diforders know. 
As from high drinking confequentty flow ; 
Nor wonld I ufe what was Co kindly giv'o. 
To the difhonoor of indulgent Heav'n. 
If any neighbour came, he ihould be free, 
Us'd with rcfpedk, and cot uneafy be. 
In my retreat, or tohimfelf or me. 
What freedom, prudence, and right reafoii, give. 
All men may, with impunity, rcccifci 
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But the leaft fwerving from their rule's too thttch | 
Por ivhat's forbidden us, 'tis Death to touch. 

That life may be more comfortable yet. 
And all my joys refia'd, (incere, and great ; 
I'd choofe two friends, whofe company would h6 
A great advance to my felicity : - 
"Well born, of humours failed to my own, 
Difcrect, and men, as well as books have known i 
Brave, gen*rous, witty, aiid exacSliy free 
From loofc behaviour, or formality : 
Airy and prudent ; merry but not light ; 
Quick in difcerning, and in judging right; 
Secret they fliall be, faithful to their truft ; 
In reas'ning cool, ftrong, temperate, and juft: 
Obliging, open, without huffing, brave ; 
Briik in gay talking, and ia fober grave: 
Ciolc in difpute, but not tenacious; tryM 
By foiid Reafon, and let that decide : 
Not prone to luft, revenge', or envious hate ; 
Nor bufy meddlers with intrigues of ftatc : 
Strangers to flander, and fworn foes to fpitc ; 
Not quarrelfome, but flout enough to fight ; 
Loyal, and pious, friends to Caefar ; true^ 
As dying martyrs, to their Maker too. 
In their fociety I could not mifs 
A permanent, (incere, fubflantial blifs. 

"Would bounteous Heav'u once more indulgt^ 
Pd chopfc 
(For who would f<5 much fatisfadiioo lofe, 

3f 
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Ai witty oymphs, in converfatioo, give ?) 
Near fomc obliging, modeft fair to live : 
For there's that fwcctnels in a female mind, 
^Vhich in a man's we cannot hope to find ; 
'niat,bT a fecret, but a pow'rful Art, 
Winds apthe fpring of life, and does import 
Frcfli vital heat to the tranfportcd heart. 

Vd haTc her reafon all her pallions fway : 
Uj in company, in private gay ; 
Coy to a fop, to the defcrving free; 
Still conftant to herfelf, and jnd to me. 
A foul (he (hould have for great adlions fit; 
Prudence and wifdom to dire<5b her wit : 
Courage to look bold danger in the face ; 
lio fear, but only to be proqd, or bafe ; 
Quick to advife, by an emergence prcft. 
To give good counfel,or to take the bed. 
I'd have th' ezpreflion of her thoughts be fuch. 
She might notfeem referv'd^nor talk too much : 
That (hews a want of judgment, and offcnfc; 
Ifore than enough is but impertinence. 
Her condudl regular, her mirth refin*d ; 
Civil to ftraogers, to her neighbours kind : 
Averfe to vanity, revenge and pride ; 
In all the methods of deceit untry'd ; 
So faithful to her friend, and good to all, 
No ceofure might upon her a<^ions fall : 
Then ^ould even Envy be compelPd to fay. 
She goes the leaft of womankind a(Uay. 
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To this fair ctcatore Td romctimcs retire; 
Her coDvcrfation t^ould new joys infpirc ; 
Give life an edge Co kerrn, no furif care 1 

"Would yenture to aifault my ibul, or dare, ] 
Near my retreat to hide one fccret fnarc. J 
But fo diyine, fo noble a repaft 
I'd feldom, and with moderation, tafte : 
for higheft cordials all their virtue lofe. 
By a too frequent and too bold a ufe; 
And what would cheer the fpirits in diftrefiy 
Ruins our health, when taken to excefs. 

I'd be concern'd in no litigious jar; 
Bcloy'd by all, not yainly popular. 
'V^'hatc'er af&ftance I had pow'r to bring, 
T* oblige my country, or to fervemy King, 
"Whene'er they call, I'd readily afford 
My tongue, my pen, my counfel, and my fwor 
Law-fuits I'd fliunj with as much ftudious car< 
As I would dens where hungry Lions are ; 
And rather put up injuries, than be 
A plague to him, who'd be a plague to me : 
I yalue quiet at a price too great. 
To give for my reyengc fo dear a rate : 
for what do we by all our buftle gain, 
But counterfeit delight for real pain. 
V If Heay'n a date of many years would giye, 
Thus I'd inpleafure, eafe, and plenty live. 
And a* I near approach'd the verge of life, 
^ome kind relation (for I'd haye no wife) 
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Sbonid take upon him all my worldly care, 
^i\(k I did for a better ftatc prepare. 
Then I*d not be #itb any trouble ▼ex'dy 
Nor have the evening of my days pcrplex*d } 
fiat by a filent and a peaceful death, 
Vithout a figh, re£gn my aged breath. * 

And when committed to the daft, Td have 
Pew tears, but friendly, dropt into my grate. 
Then woiild my exit fo propitious be. 
Ail men would wi0i to live and die like mc» 
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HO' gloomy tbopghts diftorb^d my anzteut 
breaa , 

All the long oighty and di-ove away my reft ; 
Jud at the dawning day began to rife, 
A grateful flumber clos'd mv waking eyes : 
But 'a<5Hve fancy to ftrange regions flew. 
And brought furprizing objedls to my view. 
Mcthought I walkM in a delightful grave, 
The foft retreat of Gods, when Gods makelovc« 
Bach beauteous objedl my charmM foul ama^. 
And I on each with equal wonder gaz'd; 
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Nor knew which mod delighted : all was fine : 
The noble produtSl of fome pow'r diyine. 
But as I travers*d the obliging ilude, 
"Which myrtle, jc0*amin, and joHcs made, 
I faw a perfon whofe cceleflial face 
At firft declared her goddefs of the place : 
For 1 difcovcr'd when approaching near. 
An afpedt full of beauty, but fcvere. 
Bold and majcftic ; every awful look 
Into my foul a fecret horror ftruck. 
Advancing farther on, (he made a (land. 
And bcckon*d me ; I, kneeling, kifsM her hand 

Then thus began Bright deity ! (for fo 

You are, no mortals fuch perfe<Slions know) 
I may intrude; but how I was convcy'd 
To this ftrange place, or by what powerful aid, 
I'm wholly ignorant ; nor know I more, 
Or where I am, or whom I do adore. 
Inftrudt me then, that I no longer may 
In'darkncfs <«vc the goddefs I obey. 

youth ! flic Tcply'd, this place belongs to on 
^ whom you'll be, and thoufands are undone 
Thcfe pleafant walks, and all ihefc fliady bow*rs 
Are in the government of dang'rous pow'rs, 
Love's the capricious mafter of this coaft; 
Tbi» fatal labyrinth, where fools arc loft. 
1 dwell not here amidft tl>cfc gaudy things, 
•Whofe (hort enjoyment no true pleafure biings 
But have an empire of a nobler kind : 
My rcgti fcau's in the coelcfiial miad ; 
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^ere with a godlike and a peaceful hand, 

^ rule, and make thofe happy I comitDand. 

for, while I govern, all witbin*s at reft; 

N ftormy paffion revels in the bread : 

^ut when my potv'r is defpicable grown. 

And rebel appetites ufurp the throne, 

The foul no longer quiet though cs enjoys ; 

But all ii tumult, and eternal noife. 

Xnow, youth ! I'm Reafon, which youVe oft de-» 

fpis*d ; 
I am that Reaibn, which you never prized : 
And tho' my argument fuccefsful prove, 
(For reafon feems impertinence in love) 
Yet Fll not fee my charge (for all mankind 
Arc to my guardianfliip by Heav'n aflign'd) 
loto the grafp of any ruin run. 
That I can warn 'cm of, and they may fliun. 
Fly, youth, thefe guilty fliades ; retreat in time, 
Ere your mi(lake*s converted to a crime : 
For ignorance no longer can atone. 
When once the error and the fault is known. 
Toil thought perhaps, (as giddy youth incline^ 
Imprudently to value all that fliines,) 
In ihefe retirements freely to pofTefs 
True joy, and (hong fubdantial happinefs : 
But here gay Folly keeps her court, and hcre^ 
In crowds, her tributary fops appear > 
"Who blindly lavifli of their golden days, 
Confume them all in. her fallacious ways. 
Vcn Love with her, by joint commiiiioD,. rtU^ 
In this capacious realm of idle fools ^ 
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Who by falfe arts, and popular deceits. 
The carelefs, fond, unthinking morul cheats* 
*Tis eafy to defcend into the fnare, 
By the pernicious conduA ef the fair ; 
But fafcly to return from this abode. 
Requires the wit, the prudence of a God : 
Tho' you, who have not taftcd that delight; 
Which only at>i diftance charms your figbt» 
May with a little toil reuieve your heart ; 
Which loft is fubjcvSt to eternal fmart. 
Bright Delia's beauty, I muft needs confefs. 
Is truely great; nor would I make it lefs : 
That were to wrong her, where (lie merits moft; 
But dragons guard the fruit, and rocks the coa(l« 
And who would run, that's moderately wife, 
A certain danger, for a doubtful prize ? 
If you mifcarry, you are loft fo far ; 
(For there's no erring twice in love and war) 
You*ll ne*er recover, but muft always wear 
Thofe chains youMi find it difficult to bear. 
Pelia has charms, 1 own ; fuch charms would xhOTtf 
Old Age, and frozen Impotence to love : 
But do not venture,- where fuch danger lies ; 
Avoid the fight of thofe vivElorious eyes, 
Whofe pois*DOUs rays do to the foul impart 
Delicious ruin, and a pleafing fmart. 
You draw, infenfibly, deftru<Stion near; 
And love the danger, which you ought to fearj 
If the light pains you labour under now, 
Defboy your eafe and make your fpiriis bow^ 



I 
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ITod*!! find 'cm much more grievous to be bora, 
Vbea heavier made by an imperious fcora : 
Nor can you hope (lie will your paffion hear 
Vith foftcr notions, or a kinder ear. 
Than ihofc of other fcvains ; who always fbond, 
ihc rather widen'd than closM up the wound, 
fiut grant, (he (hould indulge your flame, and 

give 
Wh'ate'er you'd afk, nay, all you can receive; 
The ihort-liv*d pleafure would fo quickly cloy, 
Bring fuch a weak, and fuch a feeble joy, 
You'd have but fmail encouragement to boaft 
The tinfcl rapture worth the pains it coft. 
Coniidcr, Strcphon, foberly of things. 
What ftrange inquietudes love alwiys brings ? 
The fooIiOi fears, vain hopes, and jealouHeSy 
Which ftill attend upon this fond difeafe : 
How you muCl cringe and bow, fubmit and 

whine; 
Call ev'ry feature, ev*ry look, divine : 
Comnund each fentence with an humble fmile S 
Tho' nonfenfe) fwcar it is an hcav'nly ftyle : 
Servilely rail at all {he difapproves. 
And as ignobly flatter all fhc loves : 
Renounce your very fenfe, and filcnt fit. 
While (he puts off impertinence for wit : 
Like fetting-dog, new whipM for fpringiog game^ 
You muft be made, by due corredtion, tame. 
But if you can endure the naufeous rule 
Of woman, do ; love on, and be a fool. 
E 
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You know the danger, your own methods ufe^ 
The good or eviPs in your pow'r to choofe : 
But who'd expcA a (hort and dubious h\\& 
On the declining of a precipice; 
"Where, if he flips, not Fate itfelf can fave 
The falling wretch from an untimely grave? 

Thou great Diredkrefs of our mind, faid I, 
"We fafely on your dicStates may rely ; 
And that which you have now fo kindly pred. 
Is true, and without contradi<Slion bcft : 
But with a ftcady fentence to controul 
The heat and vigour of a youthful foul, 
"While gay temptations hover in her fight. 
And daily bring new objedls of delight. 
Which on us with furprizing beauty fmile, 
3s difficult ; but is a noble toil. 
The beft may flip, and the mod cautious fall ^ 
He's more than roorul that ne'er err*d at all. 
And tlio' fair Delia has my foul pofTeft, 
Vi\ chace her bright idea from my brestft : 
At leaft, ril make one effay. If I fail, 
And Delia's charms o'er Keafon docs prevail, 
I may be, fure, from rigid ccnfure free, 
Love was my foe, and Love's a deity. 

Then (he rcjoin'd ; May you fuccefsful prore^ 
In your attempt to curb impetuous love ; 
Then will proud Paffion own Her rightful lord,, 
"Yon to yourfclf, I to my throne reftor'd : 
But to confirm your courage, and infpire 
"Your rcfolutions with a bolder fire. 
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Follow me, Youth ! I'll {hew you that (hall more 
Yoor fonl to curfc the tyranny of Love. 

Then (he convey*d me to a difmal (hide, 
^liich melancholy yew and cypreis m^ide ; 
^ere I beheld an antiquated pile 
Of rugged building in a narrow ifle ; 
The water round it gave a naufeous fmell, 
l<ike vapours (learning from a fuIph*rout cell, 
the luin'd wall, composed of (linking mud, 
(Ver-grown with hemlock, on fupporters ftood ; 
•As did the roof, ungrateful to the view : 
Twas both an hofpital, and bedlam too. 
Before the entrance, mouldering bones were 
Some ikeletons entire, fome lately dead ; [fpread^ 
A little rubbi(h, loofely fcatter'd o'er 
Their bodies uninter'd, lay round the door. 
No funeral rites to any here were paid : 
But dead like dogs into the duft convfcy'd. 
From hence, by Reafon's conduiSfc, I was brought} 
Thro^ various turnings to a fpacious vault ; 
Vhere I beheld, and *twas a mournful fight, 
Vaft crouds of wretches all debarred from light. 
Bat what a few dim lamps, expiring, had, p 
Which made the profpet^l more amazing fad > > 
Some wept, fome ravM, fome mufically mad : |j 
£ome fwearing loud, and others laughing: Some 
Were always talking ; others always dumb. 
Here one, a dagger in his brcaft, expires. 
And quenches with his blood his am'xoos fires s 
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> There hangs a fecoud ; and not far remov*d^ 
A third lyes potfon'd, who falfe Celia lov*d. 
All forts of madoefs, cv'ry kind of death. 
By which unhappy mortals lofc their breath » 
Were here expot'd before my wand'ring eyes. 
The fad cSk^i of female treacheries : 
Others I faw who were not quite bereft 
Of fenfc, tho'very fmall remains were left, 
Oirfing the fatal folly of their youth. 
For truAing to perjurious woman's truth. 
Thefe on the Ieft.-*Upon the right a yiew 
Of equal horror, equal niifery too ; 
Amazing, all employ'd my troyblcd thought. 
And with new wonder, new aver (ion brought. 
There I beheld a wretched, numerous throng 
Of pale, lean mortals ; fome lay ftrtcch*d along 
On beds of ftraw^ difconfolate and poor ; 
Others extended naked on the floor; 
Xxii'd from human pity here they lie» 
And. know no end of raifery till they die. 
But death, which comes ia gay and profperoiM 
Too foon, in time of mifery delays. [days 

Thefe dreadful fpet^acles had fo much pow'r, 
I vow'd, and fblemaly, to love no more : 
For fure that flame is kindled from below. 
Which breeds fuch fad variety of woe. 

Then we defcended, by fome few degrees^ 
From this ftupendous fcene of miferics ; 
Bold Reafon brought me to another cave, 
I^ark as the inmoit chambers of the grave* 
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Here, Youth, (he cried, in the acutcd pain 
Thofc villains lie who have ihcir fathers ilain, 
StabVd their own brothers, nay, their friends, 
to pleafc 
^ Ambitious, proud, revengeful miflrefTes ; 
^0, after all their fervicet , prefcri 'd 
Some rugged fellow of the brawny herd 
Before thofe wrctehes ; who, dcfpairing, dwell 
In agonies no human tongue can tell. 
Darknefs prevents the too amazing fight. 
And yott may blefs the happy want oF light. 
Bat my tormented ears were fill'd with fighs, 
£xpiring groans, and lamentable cries. 
So very fad, I could endure no more ; 
Mcthottght I felt the mifcries they bore. 

Then to my guide faid I, For pity, now 
Condodt me back ; here I con6rm my vow; 
Which if I dare infringe, be this my fate ; 
To die thus wretched, and repent too late. 
The charms of beauty Til no more purfue : 
Delia, farewcl, farewel for ever too. 

Then we return'd to the delightful gfove, 
AVherc Reafon ftill difluaded me from Love : 
You fee, ihc cried, what mifcry attends 
On Love, and where too fre<]uently it ends ; 
And let not that unwieldy paflion fway 
Your foul, which none but whining fools obey. 
The mafculiue, brave fpirit fcorns to own 
The proud ufurpcr of nly facrcd throne j 
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Nor, with idolatrous devotion, pays 

To the falfe god or facrificc or praife. 

The Syren's mufic charms the failor's ear ; 

But he is ruin*d, if he flops to hear : 

And, if you liften, Love's harmonious voice 

As much delights, as certainly deftroys. 

Ambrofia mix'd with Aconite may have 

A pleafant tafte, but fends you to the grave : 

For tho' the latent poifon may be dill 

A while, it very feldom fails to kill. 

But who'd partake the food of Gods, to die 

"Within a day, or live in mifcry ? 

"Who'd eat with Emperors, if o'er his head 

A poniard hung but by a iingle thread * ? 

Love's banquets are extravagantly fwcct. 

And either kill, or furfeit, all that eat : 

Who, when the fated appetite is tir*d. 

E'en loath the thoughts of what they once admnr'id 

You've promis'd, Strephon, to forfake the charm 

Of Delia, tho' (he courts you to her arms ; 

And fure I may your refolution truft | 

You'll never want temptation, but be juft. 

Vows of this nature. Youth, mufi not be broke : 

You're always bound, tho* 'tis a gentle yoke. 

Would men be wife, and my advice purfue. 

Love's conquefb would be fmall, his triumph] 

]For nothing can oppofe his tyranny, [few 

With fuch a profpetSt of fuccefs as I : 

• The fcall of Dcmocles, 
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Mc he dctefts, and from my prefence flies, 
' Who know his arts, and ftraugcms defpife. 
By which he cancels mighty Wiiiiom's rules. 
To make himfclf the deity of fooU : 
Him daly they adore, him blindly fcrve; [darve. 
Some while they're fots, add others while they 
for tho(e who under his wild conduct go, 
Either come coxcombs, or he makes *em To : 
His charms deprive, by their ftrange influence. 
The brave of courage, and the wife of fenfc : 
In vain philofophy would fet the mind 
At liberty, if once by him coniin*d : 
The fcholar's learning, and the poet's wit, 
A while may ftruggle, but at laft fubmit : 
A^cU weigh'd refuUs, and wife conclufions feenk 
But empty chat, impertinence, to him : 
His opiates feize fo ftrongly on the brain. 
They make all prudent application vain. 
If, therefore, you rcfolve to live at eafc. 
To tafte the fweetnefs of internal peace ; 
"Would not for fafety to a battle fly, • 

Or choofe a fliipwreck, if afraid to die : 
Far from thefe pleafureable fcenes remove. 
And leave the fond, inglorious toil of Love. 

This.raid, (hevaniniM,and methought I found 
Myfcif tranfported to a rifmg ground ; 
From whence I did a pleafant vale furvey ; 
Large was the profpeifc, beautiful and gay; 
There 1 beheld th* apartments of delight, 
Whofe curious founs oblig'd the wond'iing fight* 
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Some in foil view upon the champain plac'd, 

With lofty walls and cooling flrcams cmbrac'd t 

Others, in (hady groves, retir'd from noi^» 

The feat of private and exalted joys* 

At a great diflance, I perceiv'd there ftood 

A flatcly building in a fpactous wood, 

'Whofe gilded turrets rais*d their beauteous headf 

High in the air to view the neigh b*ring meads | 

Where vulgar lovers fpend their happy days 

In ruflic dancing, and delightful plays. 

But while I gaz'd with admiration round, 

1 heard from far celeQial mufic found t 
So foft, fo moving, fo harmonious, all 

The artful, charming notes did rife and fall ; 
My foul, tranfported with the graceful airs^ 
Shook off the preifures of its former fears : 
I felt afreOi the little God begin 
To ftir himfelf, and gently move witliin, 
Then I repented I had vow'd, no more 
To love, or Delia*s beauteous eyes adore. 
Why am I now condemn*d to banifhment. 
And made an exile by my own confcnt? 
I fighing cry'd : why fliould I live in pain 
Thofe fleeting hours, which ne'er return again t 
O Delia ! what can wretched Strephon do ? 
Inhuman to himfelf and falfe to you! 
*Tis true, I've promised Reafon, to remove 
From thefe retreats, and quit bright Delia's love ; 
But is not Reafon partially unkind ? 
Are all her votaries like x&e confin'd ? 
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^Tufl none, that under her domioioo live, 

To Love and Beauty Teneration give ? 

^'hy then did Nature youthful Delia grace 

"With a inajeftic mien, and charming face ? 

"Why did flic give her that furprifing air ; 

Make her fo gay, fo witty, and fo fair; 

Miftrefs of all that can aflfccflion move, 

If Reafoa will not fufTer us to love ? 

But fincc it mud be fo, I'll hafte away; 

*Tis fatal to return, and death to (lay. 

From yoo blefl fliades (if I may call you fo 

Inculpable) with mighty pain, I go : 

Compcird from hence, I leave my quite here j 

1 may find fafcty, but I buy it dear. 

Then turning round, I faw a beauteous bcy» 
Such as of old were meflcngers of joy : 
"Who art thou, or from whence ? If fcnt, faid I, 
To mc, thy hafte requires a quick reply. 

I come, he cry'd, from yon cocleftial grove, 
"V^'hcre (lands the temple of the God of Love; 
Wih whofc important favour you arcgrac'd. 
And, juftiv, in his high prote<flion plac*d : 
Be grateful, Strcphon, and obey that God, 
Whofc fceptre ne'er is chan^M into a rod : 
That God to whom the haughty, and the prond. 
The bold, the braveft, nay, ihebeft have boVd ; 
That God, whom all the Icfier gods adore; 
Firft in ciiftcnce, and the firft in pow'r. 
From him I come, on cmbafly divine, 
To tdl thee, Delia, Delia may be thine; 
i: 
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To whom all beauties rtghtful tribute pay ; 
Delia, the young, the lovely, and the gay. 
If you dare pulb your fortune, if you dare 
Bur be refolv'd, and prefs the yielding fair, 
Succefs and glory will your labours crowa ; 
For Fate does rarely on the valiant frown. 
But, were you fure to be unkindly us'd. 
Boldly received, and fcornfully refus'd ; 
He greater glory, and more fame obtains* 
AVho lofes Delia, than who Phyllis gains. 
But to prevent all fears that may arife, 
(Tho* fears necr move the daringand the wife) 
In the dark volumes of eternal doom, 
"Where all things pad, and prefeut, and to come 

Are writ, I faw thefe words It is decreed. 

That Strephon's love to Delia fliall fucceed. 
What would you more? While youth and vigour 
Love, and be happy ; they decline too fa(l.[ia(t9 
In youth alone you're capable to prove 
The mighty tranfports of a generous love : 
For dull old age, with fumbling labour cloys 
Before the blifs, or gives but wither*d joys. 
Youth's the beft time for adion mortals have; 
That paft, they touch the confines of the grave; 
Now if you hope to lie in Delia's arms. 
To die in raptures, or diffolve in charms. 
Quick to the blifsful, happy maniion fly, 
"Where all is one continu'd extafy. 
Delia impatiently expcdts you there ; 
And fare you will not difappoint the fair. 
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None but the impotent, or old, would ftay, 
Vhen LoTC invites, and Beauty calls away. 

Oh ! you convey, faid I, dear charming boy. 
Into my ibul a (Irange, diforder*d joy. 
I would, but dare not, your advice purfue; 
Tve promis'd Reafon, and I moft be trne ; 
Reafon, the rightful emprefs of the foal. 
Does all exorbitant defires controul ; 
Chfcks ev'ry wild cxcurfion of the mind. 
By her wife di<aates happily confin'd; 
And he that will not her commands obey. 
Leaves a fafe convoy in a dang'rous Tea. 
True I love Delia to a vaft excefs. 
But I muft try to make my pailion lefs : 
Try, if I can, if pofhble, I will ; 
Por I have vow'd, and muft that vow fulfil. 
Oh ! had I not, with what a vigorous flight 
Could I purfue the quarries of delight ? 
Horw could I prefs fair Delia in thefe arms. 
Till I diiTolvM in love, and (he in charms I 
But now no more muft I her beautres view ; 
ITet tremble at the thought to leave her too. 
What would I give, [ might my flame allow ! 
But 'tis forbid by Reafon, and a vow; 
Two mighty obfUcles : tho' Love, of old, 
Has broke thro* greater, fbronger powers con- 

troul'd 
Should I offend, by high example taught, 
Twould not be an inexpiable fault. 
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The crimes of malire have found grace above J 
And Aire kind Hcav'n will fparc the crimes of 

Love ; 
Couldft thou, my angel, bnt inftnuft me, how 
I might be happy, and not break my vow ; 
Or, by fome fuhtile art, diflblve the chain ; 
You'd foon revive my dying hopes again. 
Reafon and Love I know could ne*er agree; 
Both would command, and both fuperior be. 
ReafonV Aipportcd by the finVy force 
Of folid argument and wife difcourfe : 
But Love pretends to ufe no other arms. 
Than foft imprefHons, and perfuafive charms. 
One muft be difobey'd ; and (hall 1 prove 
A rebel to my Reaibn or to Love ? 
But then, fuppofe I Ihould my flame purfue, 
Delia may be unkind, and faiihlcfs too ; 
Rejedb my pafCon with a proud difdatn. 
And fcorn the love of fuch an humble fwain 3 
Then fliould I labour under mighty grief. 
Beyond all hopes or profpcdt of relief. 
So that, methinks, 'tis fafer to obey 
Right Reafon, tho' (he bears a rugged fway, 
Than Love's fofc rule : whofc fubjedts undf 
Early or late too fad a (liarc of woe. 
Can I fo foon forget that wretched crew, 
Reafon juft bow expos'd before my view ? 
If Delia ihould be cruel, I mufl be 
A fad partaker of their mifcry. 
But your encouragements fo ftrongly mov 
Tm almoA tempted to purfuc my love ; 
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Foe fare, no trcacherout defigns ihould dwell 

lo one that argues and perfuadet fo well ; 

Vor what could Love by my de(lru(5tion gain ? 

Io¥e*s an immortal god, and I a Twain : 
And fuie I may without fufpicion truft 
A God ; for Gods can never be unjufl. 

Right yon conclude, reply**! the fmillng boy ; 
Love ruins none ; 'tis men themfelves deftroy : 
And thofc vile wretches whom you lately iaw,. 
Tranfgrefs'd his rules, as well as Reafon^s law. 
They're not Lovt's ful»je»as, but the flavcs of 
Kor is their puniHiment fo great as jud. [luft; 
For Love and Lud eGcntialiy divide, 
Like day and night, humility and pride : 
Odc darknefs bides, t'other does always fliine ; 
This of infernal make, and chat divine. 
Rcafoa no gcn'rous palBon docs oppofe ; 
*Tis Luft, not Love, and Rcafon that are foes. 
5hc bids you fcorn a baie, inglorious (lame, 
^'ackas the gloomy Hiadc from whcncc-itcamc : 
^" this her precepts fliould obedience find ; 
Lut yours is not of thAt ignoble kind, 
^ou err, in thinking (lie would difapprove 
*^l^c brave purfuit of honourable love ; 

-^^6 ihcrcfore judge what's harniiefs, an offence; 

Jnvcrt her meaning, and miflake her fenfe. 

^"<: could not fuch infipid counfcl give, 

^* not to love at all ; 'tis not to live ; 
^t where bright Virtue and true beauty lyef, 

^Ud that's in Delia, charming Delia's eyes. . 
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Could youy contented, fee th* angelic maid 
In old Alexis' dull embraces laid ? 
Or rough-hewn Tityrus poflefs tbofe charms^ 
"Which are in heav*n, the heav*n of Delia's arms ? 
Coniider, Youth, what tranfport you forego, 
IThe moft entire felicity below ; 
"Which is by Fate alone refervM for you ; 
Monarchs have been deny*d ; for monarcbs fue* 
I own, Vis difficult to gain the prize; / 

Or 'twould be cheap and low in noble eyes : 
But there is one foft minute, when the mind 
Is left upguarded, waiting to be kind ; . 
"Which the wife lover underftanding right. 
Steals in like day upon the wings of light. 
You urge your vow, but can thofe vows prerait, 
"Whofe firft foundation and whofe reafon fail ? 
"You vow'd to leave fair Delia ; but you thought 
"Your paiTion was a crime, your flame a fault. 
But fince your judgment err*d, it has no force 
To bind at all, but is diflblv'd of courfe i 
And therefore hefitate no longer here, 
But baniOi all the dull remains of fear. 
Bare you be happy. Youth ? but dare, and be : 
V\\ be your convoy to the charming She. 
"What! ftill irrefolute ? debating dill? 
View her, and then forfake her, if you will. 
I'll go, faid I ; once more Til venture all ; 
*Tis brave to perifli by a noble fall. 
Beauty no mortal can refift ; and Jove 
J^aid by his grandeur to indulge his lovc« 
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Reafon, if I do err, my crime forgive : 
AngeU alone without offirnding live. 
I go aftray, but at the wife have done. 
And A^t a folly which they did not (hun. 

Then we, dcfccnding to a fpacious plain, 
Were foon faluted by a num*rous train • 
Of happy lovers, who confum'd their hours 
With con (Ian t jollity in ihady bowers. 
There I beheld the bled variety 
Of joy, from all corroding troubles free : 
Each followed his own fancy to delight; 
Tbo' all went different ways, yet all went right, 
^oae err*d, or mifs'd the happinefs he fought ; 
Lo?c to one centre cv*ry twining brought. 
Wepafs*d thro' num'rous pleafant fields and 

glades, 
Bjmurmuring fountaini,and by peaceful ibades; 
Till we approach'd the confines of the wood, 
^here mighty Love's immortal temple flood, 
^ouDd the celeftial fane, in goodly rows, 
^d beauteous order, am*rous myrtle grows ; 
Beneath whofe (hade cxpedliug lovers wait 
^or the kind minute of indulgent fate : 
^ch had his guardian Cupid, whofe chief care, 
% fecret motions, was to warm the fair ; 
^^ kindle eager longings for the joy; 
*Q move the flow, and to incline the coy. 
I'he glorious fabric charm'd my wondering 
fight ; 
^^ vaA extent, and of prodigious height : 
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The cafe was marble, but the poliOi'd HonCy 
"U'iih fuch an admirable luftre flione, 
As if fome architctSl divine had flrove 
T' outdo the palace of Imperial jove. 
The pond'rous gates of mafly gold were mad 
AViih diamonds of a mighty fize inlaid. 
Here flood the winged guards in order plac'c 
^Vith fliining darts and golden 4uivers grac'< 
As wc approached, they clappM their joyful wii 
And cry'd aloud, Tune, tunc your wirbl 

ftrings ; 
The grateful Youth is come to facrifce 
At Delia's altar, to bright Delia's eyes ; 
With harmony divine his foul infpire. 
That he may boldly -touch the facrcd fire. 
And ye that wait upon the blufliing fair, 
Ccelcftial inccnfe and pci fumes prepare : 
"While our great god her panting bofom wan 
Refines her beauties, and improves her charr 

Ent*ring the fpacious dome, my ravilli'd e; 
A wond'rous fceue of glory did furprife : 
The riches, fymmeiry, and brightncfs, all 
Did equally for admiration call ; 
JBut the defcription is a labour fit 
For none beneath a laureat angcPs wit, 

Amidft tlie temple was an altar made 
Of foHd gold, where adoration's paid. 
Here I pcrform'd the ufual rites with fear. 
Not daring boldly to approach tOQ near ; 
Till from the God a fmilinij Cupid came, 
And bid mc touch the confcciatcd flame : 
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^Wjich donej my guide my eager fteps convey'd 
To th* apartment of the beauteous maid. 

Before the entrance was her altar rais'd. 
On pcdeftals of polifh'd marble plac*d ; 
By it her guardian Cupid always (lands, 
"Who troops of miflionary Loves commands : 
To him,^ith foft addreflirs all repair; 
Each for his captive humbly begs the fair ; 
Tho* dill in vain they importun'd : for he 
Would give encouragement to none but me. 
There ftands the youth, he cry'd, mud take the 
The lovely Delia can be none but his : [biils; 
fate has feletSed him ; and mighty Love 
Confirms below what that decrees above. 
Then prefs no more; there's not another fwaia 
On earth, but Strephoo, can bright Delia gaiui 
Kneel, Youth, and with a grateful mind renew 
Your vows; fwcar you'll eternally be true. 
But if you dare be falfe, dare pcrjur'd prove, 
You'll 6nd, in fure revenge, affronted Love 
A> hot, a$ fierce, as terrible as Jove. 
'Jcit me, ye Gods, faid I, now hear me fwcar, 
^f all that's facred, and by all that's fair ! 
^^' prove falfe to Delia, let me fall 
The common obloquy, condemn'd by all ! 
^*' me the utmoft of your vengeance try } 
^orc*d to live wretched, and unpity'd die ! 
Then he exposed the lovely fleeping maid^ 
Pon a couch of new-blown rofcs laid* ' 
/^ne blufliing colour in her cheeks cxprcft, 
^^at tender thoughts in fpir'd her heaving bread.. 
G 
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Sometimes a figh, half fmother'd, dole away; 
Then (he would Strephon, charming Strephoo^ 

fay; 
Sometimes, (he fmiliog cry*d, You love, 'tis tnte; 
But will you always, and be faithful too ? 
Ttn thonfand graces play*d about her face ; 
Ten thoufand charms attending cv*ry grace : 
Each admirable feature did impart 
A fecret rapture to my throbbing heart.' 
The nymph * imprifon'd in the brazen tower. 
When Jove defcended in a golden fhower, 
Lefs beautiful appeared, and yet her eyes 
Brought down that God from the neglet^ed Ones, 
So moving, fo tranfporting was the fight ; 
So much a goddefs Delia fcem'd, fo bright ; 
My ravi{h*d foul, with fecret wonder fraught, 
Lay all diflblv'd in extacy of thought. 

Long time I gas*d ; but as 1 tiembling drew, 
Nearer, to make a more obliging view. 
It thunder'd loud, and the ungrateful noi(e 
VTak'd me, and put an end to all my joys; 
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FORTUNATE COMPLAINT. 



AS Strcphon in a wither'd cyprcfs (hade. 
For anxious thought and fighing lovers made, 
Revolving lay upon his wretched ftate, 
And the hard ufage of too partial Fate ; 
Thus the fad youth complaio'd : Once happy 

fwain, 
Now the moft abjcA ftiepherd of the plain ! 
"Where's that harmonious concert of delights, 
Thofe peaceful days, and plcafureable nights. 
That gen'rous mirth and noble jollity, 
"Which gaily made the dancing minutes fly ? 
DifpersM and baniibM from my troubled breaft; 
Nor leave roc one fliort interval of reft. 
Why do I profecutc a hopelefs flame 
And play in torment fuch a lofing game : 
All things confpirc to make my ruin furc : 
When wounds are mortal, they admit no cure. 
But heav*n fomctimes does a mirac'ious thing. 
When our laft hope is juft upon the wing; 
And in a moment drives thofe clouds away, 
Wl^ofc Allien darl^ncfs ^id a glojious day. 
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Why was I born, or why do 1 furvivc ; 
To be made wretched only, kept alive ? 
Fate is too cruel ia the harfh deaee. 
That I muft livt, yet live in mifery. 
Are all its pleating happy moments gone ? 
Mud Strephon be unfortunate alone ? 
On other fwains it laviflily beftows ; / ^" 

On them each nymph neglected favour throws : 
They meet compliance ftill in every face. 
And lodge their paflions in a kind embrace; 
Obtaining from the foft, incurious maid. 
True love for counterfeit, and gold for lead. 
Succcfs on Maevius always does attend; 
Incondant fortune is his conftant iriend ; 
He levels blindly, yet the mark docs hit. 
And owes the victory to chance, not wit. 
But, let him conquer ere one blow be ftruck» 
l*d not be Maevius to have Masvius^ luck. 
Proud of my fate, I would not change my chains 
For all the trophies purring Masvius gains ; 
But rather Qill live Delia's flave than be 
Like Mxvius filly, and like Maevius free. 
But he is happy ; loves the common road ; 
And, pack'horfe like, jogs on beneath his load. 
If Phyllis pcevifli or unkind does prove. 
It nc*er ditlurbs his grave, mechanic love. 
A little joy his languid flame contents, 
And makes him eafy under all events. 
But when a paflion's noble and Aiblime, 
j^od higher ftill would ev'ry momeot climb s 
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If *c!s accepted with a juft return. 
The fire's immortal, will for ever burn; 
And with fuich raptures fills the lover's breafl. 
That faints in Paradilc are Icarce more blcft. 

But I lament my miferies in vain ; 
For Delia hears mc, pitilefs, compUin. 
Suppofe flie pities, and believes me true ; 
What (atisl'a€kion can trom thence accrue, 
Unlefs her pity makes her love me too ? 
Perhaps (he loves ('tis but perhaps, I fear, 
For that's a blefling can't be- bought too dear,) 
If {he has icruples that oppofe her will, 
I muft, alas ! be miferablre dill. 
Tho*, it {he loves, thofe fcruples foon will fly 
Before the reas*ning of the deity : 
For, where Love enters, he. will rule alone. 
And fuffer no copartner in his throne; 
And thofe falfe arguments, that would repel 
His high injun^ons, teach us to rebel. 

What method can poor Stiephon then pro^ 
pound. 
To cure the bleeding of his fatal wound. 
If (he, who guided the vexatious dart, 
JDLefolves to cheriih and increafe the fmart ? 
Go, youth, from thcfe unhappy plains remove. 
Leave the purfuit of unfucccfstul love : 
Go, and to foreign fwains thy ^^riefs relate ; 
Tell *em the cruelty of frowning Fate ; 
Tell 'em the noble charms of Delia's* mind; 
Tell 'em bow fair, but tell 'em how unkind 2 
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And when few years thou haft in forrow rpenf* 
(For fure they cannot be of large extent) 
In pray'rs for her thou lov'ft, rclign thy breath. 
And blefs the minute gives thee eafc and death* 
Here paus'd the Twain — When Delia, drivini; bf 
Her bleating flock to fomc frefli pafture ni^h^ 
By love dirctSkcd, did her ftcps convey 
"Where Strephon, wrapp'd in filent forrow, lay. 
As foon as he perceiv*d the beauteous maid. 
He rofe to meet her, and thus, uembliog, faid i 

When humble fuppiiants would the gods ap* 
peafe, 
And in fevere afflt«Slions beg fbr eafc, 
With conftant importnnity they fue. 
And their petitions cv'ry day renew ^ x 
Grow ftill more earncft as they arc deny'd, 
Nor one well-wcigh'd expedient leave untry*df 
Till Heav*n thofe bltffiugs they enjoy'd before^ 
Not only docs return, but gives 'em more« * 

O, do not blame me, Delia! if I prrfs 
So much, and with impatience, for redrefs. 
My pond*rous griefs no cafe my foul allow; 
For they are next t* intolerable now : 
How (hall I then fupport 'em, when they grow 
To an excefs, to a diftracting woe ? 
Since you*re endow'd with a cceleftial mind. 
Relieve like heav'n, and, like the gods, bekindlw 
Did you perceive the torments I endure. 
Which you firft cau&*d, and you alone can cure^ 
% 
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They would your virgin foul to pity move ; 

And pity may at laft be changed to love. 

8ome fwaios, I own, impofe opon the fair. 

And lead th' incautious maid into a foare ; 

But Jet them faffer fbr their perjury. 

And do not puniih others* crimes with me. 

If there's fo many of our fex untrue, 

Yours (hould more kindly ufe the faithful few; 

Tho* innocence too oft incurs the fate 

Of guilt, and clears itfelf fometimes too late* 

Tour nature is to tendernefs incli nM ; 
And why to me, to me alone, unkind ? 
A common love, by other perfons (liewn. 
Meets with a full return ; but mine has none : 
Nay, fcarce believ'd ; tho' from deceit as free 
As angels* flames ^an for archangels he. 
A paflioa feign*d, at no rcpulfe is griev*d» 
And valnes little if it hcen't received : 
But, love fincere refenis the fmallefl fcorn. 
And the unlcindnefs does in fecret mourn. 

Sometimes 1 pleafe myfcif, and think you arc 
Too good to make me wretched by dcfpair : 
That tendernefs, which in your foul is plac*dy 
Will move you to companion fure at laft. 
But when I come to take a fccond view 
Of my own merits, I defpond of you : 
For what can Delia, beauteous Delia, fee, 
To raife in her the leaft cftccm for me : 
jf Vc nought that can cncourajre my addrefs ; 
"hly fortune's iittlc, anti my v.ortU is Icfs : 
II 
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But, if a love of the fublimeft kind 

Can make impreliioa on a gen'rous mind : 

If all is real value that's divine, 

There cannot be a nobler flame than mine. 

Perhaps you pity me : I know you muft. 
And my afFcdHon can no more diQruft : 
But what, alas! will hclplefs pity do? 
You pity, but you may defpifc me too. 
Still I am wretched, if no more you give. 
The ftarving orphan can't on pity livt : 
He muft receive the food for which he cries. 
Or hfc confaraes; and, iho'muchpity*d, die 

My torments ftill do with my pafllon gro 
The more I love, the more I undergo. 
But fuffer me no longer to remain 
Beneath the preflurcs of fo vtft a pain. 
My wound requires fome fpcedy remedy ; 
Delays arc fatal, when defpair is nigh. 
Much Tve endnr*d, much more than J can 
Too much, indeed, for one that loves fo W( 
When will the end of all my forrows be ? 
Can you not love ? I*m fure you pity me. 
But if I muft new miferies fuftain, 
And be condemn'd to more and ftronger p; 
ril not accufe you, fmce my fate is fuch, 
Jjp\c&fe too little, and I love too much. 

Sirephon, no more, the blufliing Delia fa 
Excule the condudt of a tim'rous maid ; 
Now I'm convincM you. love's fublime and ' 
Such as I always wjdi'd to find in you. 
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Each kind exprcflion, cv'ry tender thought, 
A mighty tranfport in my bofom tvrought : * 
And tho' in fecret I your flame approt'd, 
1 figh'd and gricVd ; but durft not own I loVd. 
Tho* now — O Strephon ! be fo kind to gucfs, 
what (hame will not allow me to confcft. 

The youth, encompafs'd with a joy To bright, 
Had hardly ftrength to bear the vad delight. 
By too fublime an extafy pofieft, 
Hetrcmbled, gaz'd, and clafp'd her to his breafl : 
Ador'd the nymph that did his pain remove ; 
Vow'd endkCs truth, and ever lading love. 
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My faults yoa too fcvcrcly reprehend. 
More like a rigid cenfor than a friend. 
Love is the monarch paflion of the mind ; 
Knows no fuperior, by no laws confined ; 
But triumphs flill, impatient of controul. 
O'er ail the proud endowments of the foul. 

You own'd my Delia, Friend, divinely fair, 
"While in the bud her native beauties were : 
Your pratfe did then her early chjirras confefs^ 
Yet you'd perfuade me to adore her left. 
You but the nonage of her beauty faw. 
But might from thence fublime ideas draw ; 
And what Hie is, by what flie was, conclude) 
For now (he governs thofe die then fubdu^d* 

Her afpedl noble and mature is grown. 
And ev*ry charm in its full vigour known. 
There we may wond-ring view, diflindtly writ. 
The lines of goodnefs, and the marks of wit : 
Bach feature, emulous of pleating moft. 
Does, juftly, fume peculiar fweetnefs boall; 
And ber compofure*s of fo fine a frame, 
Pride cannot hope to mend, nor Envy blame« 

When the immortal beauties of the ikies 
Contended naked for the golden prize. 
The apple had not fallen to Venus* fbare, 
Had I been Paris, and my Delia there ; 
In whom alone we all their graces £nd. 
The moving gaiety of Venus, join*d 
%Vith Juno*s afpcdV, and Minerva's mind. 
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View but tbofe njmphs whom other fwains 
adore, 
Tou'll value charming Delia flill the more. 
Dorinda*s mien*s majedic; but her mind 
Is to rerenge and pecviflinefs inclin*d ; 
Myrtilla^s fair; and yet Myrcilia's proud : 
Chloe has wit ; but noify, vain and loud: 
Melania doats upon the (ilHefl things ; 
And yet Melania like an angel fings. 
But ia ray Delia all endowments meet ; 
All that is jud, agreeable, or fweet; 
All that can praife and admiration move; 
AH that the wifed and the braved love. 

Jn all difcourfe flic's appofiie and gay. 
And ne*cr wknts rometliing pertiocnt to fay; 
For, if the fabjc*Sk*s of a fcrlous kind. 
Her thoughts are manly, aud her fenfc refin*d : 
But ifdivertive, her cxprcfTions fit. 
Good language, joinM with inoffcnfive wit : 
So cautious always, that flie nt'er afFbrds 
An idle thought the charity of words. 

The vices common to her fcx can find 
No room, e'en in the fuburbs of her mind : 
Concluding wifely flic's in danger ftill. 
From the mere neighb'rhood of induflrioiis ill; 
Therefore at diftance keeps the fubtle foe, 
Whofc near approach would formid;ible grow; 
While the unwary virgin is undone, 
And meets the mis'ry which flie oii^ht to fliun, 
I 
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Her wit is penetrating, clear, and gay, 
But lets true judgment and right reafon fway : 
Modcftly bold, and quick to apprehend. 
Prompt in replies, but cautious to offend. 
Ilcr darts are keen, but Icvell'd with fuch care 
They ne'er fall fliort, and fcldom fly too far : 
For when fhe rallies, *tis with fo much art, 
"We blufli with pleafure, and with raptnre fmar 
O Celadon ! you would my flame approve. 
Bid you but hear her talk, and talk of JLove. 
That tender paflion to her fancy brings 
The prettied notions, and the fofteft thtogs ; 
"Which are by her l"o movingly exprefl. 
They fill with ccftafy my throbbing breaft. 
'Tisthcn the charms of eloquence impart 
Their native glories unimprov'd by art ; 
By what fhe fays I meafure things above. 
And guefs the language of feraphic Love. 
To the cool bofom of a peaceful fliade. 
By fome wild beech or lofty poplar made. 
When Ev'uing comes, we I'ccrcily repair 
To breathe in private, and unbend our care: 
And while our flocks in fruitful paflures feed. 
Some well dcfign'd, inflrudkive poems read; 
"W'lKTe ufcful morals, with foft numbers join'd 
At dice delight and cultivate the mind : 
I WMcii are by her to more pcrfedlion brought, 

• By 'vi't remarks upon the poet's thought, 

' So well Ihe knows the flamp of eloquence, 

f ■ The empty ioaad of words irora folid feufc; 
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■The florid fuQlan of a rhyming fpark, 
^'hofe random arrow near comes near ihe maik^ 
Can't on her judgment be impos'd and pals 
For ftandard gold, when 'tis but gilded brafs. 
Oft in the walks of an adjacent grove, 
Where firft we mutually engag'd to love; 
She fqniling afk^d me, Whether I'd prefer 
An humble cottage on the plains with her, 
before the pompous buildings of the Great, 
And find cpntenc in that inferior Qatc ? 
Said I, The qucQion you propose to mc. 
Perhaps a matter of debate might be. 
Were the degrees of my affecSkion Icfs 
Than burning martyrs to the Gods exprefs. 
In you I've all I can defire below. 
That Earth can give me or the Gods beftow ; 
And, bleft with You , I know not where to find 
A fecond choice ; You take up all my mind : 
Yd not forfake that dear, delightful plain. 
Where charming Delia, Love and Delia reign. 
For all the fplendor that a court can give, 
^Vherc gaudy fools and bufy ftatefmen live. 
Tho' youthful Paris when his birth was known, 
(Too fatally related to a throne) 
Forfook Oenone and'his rural fports. 
For dang'rous greatnefs, and tumultuous courts; 
Yet Fate fliould flill offer its pow*r in vain ; 
For what is pow'r to fuch an humble fwain ? 
I would not leave my Delia, leave my Fair, 
Tho* half the globe fliould be alfign'd my fliare 
I* 
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And would you have mc, friend, te^c6t agaio^ 
Become the bafeft and the worfl of men i 
0,do not urge me, Celadon, forbear ; 
I cannot leave her : {lie's too charming fair i 
Should I your counfel in this cafe purfuc. 
You might fufpeiSt mc for a Lilian too : 
For furc that perjur'd wretch can never prove 
Juft to his friend, who's faithlcfs to hi§ love* 
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AS thofc who hope hereafter Heav*n to (hare 
A rig'rous exile here can calmly bear, 
And urith collcdted fpirits, undergo 
The fad variety of pain below ; 
^cti xrith intenfc reiledlions, antedate 
"^he mighty raptures of a future ftate; 
^ile the bright profpe^ of approaching joy 
Creates a blifs no trouble can dcftroy; 
So tho' Vm tofs'd by giddy Fortune*s hand> 
fv'a to the confines of my native land, 
Vhere 1 can hear the ftormy ocean roar. 
And break its waves upon the foaming fliore ; 
Tho* from my Delia banifh'd, all that's dear, 
That*i good, or beautiful, or charming here 3 
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Yet flatt*ering hopes encourage me to live. 
And tell me, Fate will kinder minutes give; 
That the dark treafury of Time contains 
Th* happy day that fliall finifh all my paini : 
And while I contemplate on joys to come. 
My griefs are filenc, and my forrows dumb. 
Believe me, Nymph, believe me, charming fair, 
(When truth's confpicious, we need not fwear; 
Oaths will fuppofe a diffidence in you. 
That I am falfe, my flame fi(flitious too) 
"Were I condcm'd by Fate's imperial pow'r. 
Ne'er to return to your embraces more, 
Td fcorn whate'er the bufy world could give; 
'Twould be the worft of miferies to live : 
Por, all my widies and deilres purfue. 
All I admire, or covet heie, is you. 
"Wcie I poiTers d of your forprifing charms. 
And lodg'd again within my Delia's arms. 
Then would my joys afccnd to that degree. 
Could angels envy, they would envy me. 

Oft, as I wander in a filent fliade, 
"When bold vexations .vould my foul invade, 
I banifh the rougli thought, and none purfue. 
But what inclines my willing mind to you. 
The foft refle<aions on your facred love, 
J^ikc fov're*ing Antidotes, all cares remove ; 
Compoling ev'ry faculty to reft. 
They leave a grateful flavour in my breafl. 

Retir'd fonittimcs into a lonly grove, 
I think o'er all the Aoiics of our love. 
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What mighty plea Aires have I oft poircfi*d, -x 
Wlien in a mafculine embrace, I prcft v 

The lovely Delia to my heaving bread ! J 

Then I remember, and with vaft delight. 
The kind expreHions of the parting night ; 
Methought the fun too quick returu'd again. 
And day Teemed ne'er impertinent till then. 
Suong and contradted was our eager blifs ; 
An age of pleafurc in each gen*rous kifs : 
Years of delight in moments we compriz'd ; 
And Heav'n itfelf was there epitomized. 

But, when the glories of the eaQern light 
O'crflow'd the twinkling tapers of the night, 
Farewel, my Delia, O farewel ! faid I, 
The utmofl period of my time is nigh : 
Too cruel Fate forbids my longer ftay. 
And wretched Strephon is compelled away. 
But, tho' I mufl my native plains forego, 
Forfake thefe fields, forfake my Delia too. 
No change of fortune ihall for ever move 
The fettled bafe of my immortal love. 

And mud my Strephon,mu(l my faithful fwaiili 
Be forc'd, you cry'd, to a remoter plain ! 
The darling of my foul fo foon remov*d \ 
The only valu'd and the beft belov'd 1 
Tho' other f wains to me themfelves addrefs'd^ 
Strephon was ftill diftinguilli'dfrom the reft \ 
Flat and infipid all their courtHiip feem'd; 
l.ittle themfcivei, their paOioas Icfs, eftecm'd; 
K 
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For my averfion with their flames increased. 
And Done but Strcphon partial Delia pleas'd: 
Tho* I'm deprived of my kind (hepherd's fight^ 
Joy of the day, and hleiBng of the night ; 
Yet will you, Strephon, will you lovcmc ftill J 
However, flatter mc and fay you will, 
for fliould you entertain a rival love ; 
Should you unkind to xne or faithlefs prove; 
No mortal e*er could half fo wretched be : 
For fure no mortal ever lov*d like me. 

Your beauty. Nymph, faid I, my faith (ecuret; 
Thofc you once conquer, muft be always youn:' 
For hearts fubdu*d by your vidlorious eyes 
No force can dorm, no (Iratagem furprize; 
Nor can I of captivity complain. 
While lovely Delia holds the glorious chain. 
Tl)t Cyprian Queen, in young Adonis* arms^ 
Might fear, at lead, he would defpife her charms; 
Put. I can never fuch a monfler prove, 
To flight the blcffiogs of my Delia's love. 
Would thofe who at coelcflial tables fit, 
Bleft with immortal wine, immortal wit, 
Choofc to defcend to fome inferior board, 
'Which nought but (lum and nonfenfe can afford I 
Nor can I e'er to thofe gay nymphs addrefs, 
Whofe pride is greater, and whofecharms are lc(k : 
Their tinfel beauty, may perhaps fubdue 
A i^Audy Coxcomb, or a tuKomc Beau ; 
But fcem at heft indiflTerent to mc. 
Who none but you with admiration fee. 
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Now, would the rolling Orbs obey my will, 
Yd make the fnh a fecond time ftand flill. 
And to the lower world their light repay, 
"When conqn'ringJoHiua robb'd *em of a day: 
TJho' our two (buls would diff*rent palBons move; 
His was a third of glory, mine of love. 
Jc will not be; the fun njakes hade to ri/e. 
And takes pofl*efiion of the eadcrn ikies ; 
Tetone more kifs, tho' millions are too few; 
And Delia, fince we mud, mud part, adieu* 

As Adam, by an injur'd Maker driv'n 
From Eden's groves, the vicinage of Heav'nj 
Compell'd to wander, and oblig'd to bear 
The harfh impreifions of a ruder air ; 
With mighty forrow, and with weeping eyes, 
XxKik'd back, and mourn'd the lofs of Paradife: 
With a concern like his did I review 
My native plains, my charming Delia toO; 
For I left Paradife, in leaving you. 

If, as £ walk, a pleafant diade 1 find. 
It brings your fair idea to my mind; . 
Such was the happy place, T, fighing, (ay. 
Where I and Delia, lovely Delia, lay, 
When fird I did my tender thoughts impart, 
And made a grateful prefent of my heart. 
Or, if my friend, in his apartment, (hews 
Some piece of Vandyke's, or of Angelo's, 
In which the artid has with wond'rous care 
pcfcrib'd the face of one exceeding £ut\ 
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Tho*, at firft fight, it may my paflion raifc. 
And ev*ry feature I admire and praife ; 
Yet ftill, mcthinks, upon a fccond view, 
Tis not fo beautiful, fo fair, as you. 
If I convcrfc with ihofe whom moft admit 
To have a ready, gay, vivacious wit: 
They want fome amiable, moving grace. 
Some turn of fancy, that my Delia has : 
For ten good thoughts, amoogft the crowd the 
Methinks ten thoufand are impertinent, [vcn 
Let other {hepherds, that are prone to range 
"With each caprice their giddy humour change. 
They, from variety, Icfs joys receive, 
Than you, alone, are capable to give. 
Nor will I envy thofe ill-judging fwaios, 
(What they enjoy's the refufe of the plains) 
If, for my fliare of happinefs below. 
Kind Heaven upon me Delia would beftow; 
Whatever blcffings it can give bcfide, 
Let all mankind among therofelves divide. 
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AS gentle Strcphon to his fold coitvcy'd 
A wand'ring lamb, whicU from the flocl^ 
had ftray*d, 
Beneath a mournful cyprefs ftiade he found 
Cormelia weeping on the dewy ground : 
Ama£*d, with eager hafte he ran to know 
The fatal caufe of her intcmp*rate woe ; 
And clafping her to his impatient breaft. 
In thefc foft words his tender care expreft. 

STREPHON. 
"Why mourns my dear Cofmelia ? 3yhy appearl' 
idy life, my foul, dUolv'd in biiny tears I 
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Pas f:->mc fierce tygcr thy lo^ 'd heifer flain, 
W'^hilc I w.is wanil. lingon the uci^jhU'ringpl^Q J 
Or has fome grccJy wolf dcvour*<i tliy fliecp ; 
^Vhat lid misfortune makes Cofmclia weep ? 
Speak, that I may prevent thy grief* iocrcaie. 
Partake thy for rows, or reftore thy peace. 
C O S M E L I A 

Do you not hear from far that mournful bcU ? 

*Tis for 1 cannot the fad tidings tell. 

Oh, whither are my fainting fpirits fled ; 
'Tis for C.cIfQi*, Sirephon, oli, (lie's dead ? 
The briglitc-ft nymph, the princcfs of the plain. 
By an untimely dirt, untimely flain ! 
S r R li P H O N. 

Dead ! *iis impoflible ! (he cannot did 
She's too divine, too much a deity : 
*Tis a falfe rumour fome ill fwains have fpread, 
Who wiili, pcrliaps th? good Cxieftia dead. 
C O S M E L I A. 

Ah, no, the truth in every fare appears ; 
Tor every face you meet's o'crflow'd with tears. 
Trembling, and pale, 1 ran thro' all the plaio. 
From flock to flock, and afs'd of every fwain; 
Biit ejcli, fcarcc lifting his dej.Kflcd head, 
Cry'd, Oh, Cofm<.lla! Oh, C;E!ca:a's dead! 
S T R K P \\ O N. 

Something was mcrmt by that ill-boding 
croak 
Of the prophetic r.ivjn from t!:e oi'.r, 
Which ftraight by li^j^.tning was iix lliivcr* 
broke. 
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But we our mifchief feel, before we fee ; 
Scix'd amd o*erwhelm*d at once with mifery. 

C O S M £ L I A. 
Since then we have no trophies to bedow. 
No pompoos things to make a glorious (liow^ 
(For all the tiibnte a poor fwain can bring, 
In rural numbers is to mourn and (ing) 
Let us, beneath the gloomy ihade rehearfe 
Cxicftia's facred name, in no lefs facred Ter(e« 
S T R E P H O N. 
Caeleftia dead ! then 'tis in vain to live : 
What's all the comfort that the plains can give. 
Since (he, by whofe bright influence alone 
Onr flocks increas'd, and we rejoic'd, is gone ; 
{Since £he, who round fuch b^ams of goodnefi 

fpread 
As gave new life to every fwain, is dead ? 
C O S M £ L I A. 
In Tain we wtfh for the delightful fpring; 
"What joys can flowery May or April bring. 
When ihe, f6r whom the fp^icious plains were 

fpread 
With early flowers and chearful greens, is dead? 
In vain did courtly Damon warm the earth. 
To give to fummer fruits a winter birth ; 
tn vain we Autumn wait, which crowns the 

fields 
With wealthy crops, and various plenty yields ; 
L 
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Since that fair nymph, for whom the bound 
Of nature was preferved, is now no more, [f 

STREPHON. 
Farewcl for ever then to all that*s gay ! 
You will forget to (ing, and I to play. 
No more with chearful fongs, in cooling bo\;i 
Shall we confume the pleafurable hours. 
All joys are banifli'd, all delights are fled, 
Nc*cr to return, now fair CaEJcftia's dead ! 

C O S M E L I A. 
If e*cr T fing, they fliall be mournful lays 
Of great Cxlcftia's name, Caelcftia's praifc : 
How good (he was, how generous, how wi(I 
How beautiful her fliape, how bright her ej 
How charming all ; how much flie was adoi 
Alive ; when dead, how much her lofs depl 
A noble theme, and able to infpire 
The humblefl mufe with ihefublimcft firc- 
And, fincc we do of fuch a Princefs ling, 
Let ours afcend upon a (Ironger wing ; 
And, while we do the lofty numbers join^ 
Her name will make the harmony divine. 
Raife then thy tuneful voice, and be the foi 
Sweet as her temper, as her virtue ftrong. 

STREPHON. 
When her great Lord to. foreign wars 
And left Cacleftia here to rule alone ; [g 
"With how lercne a brow, how void of fear, 
"When ftorms arofc, did flie the veffcl ftccrl 
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And when the raging of the waves did ceafe, 
How gentle was her fway in times of peace ! 
Juftice and Mercy did their beams unite. 
And round her temples fpread a glorious light ; 
So quick (he eas*d the wrongs of ev'ry fwain^ 
She hardly gave them leifure to complain : 
Impatient to reward, but flow to draw 
Th* avenging fword of necefTary law : 
Like Hcav*n, fhc took no pleafure to deftroy : 
"With grief flie punidi'd, and flic fav*d with joy. 
C O S M E L I A. 

"When godlike BclHger, from War's alarms, 
Return*d in triumph to Casledia's arms. 
She met her hero with a full dclirc : 
But chaOe as light, and vigorous as fire 2| 
Such mutual flames, fo equally divine, " 
Did in each brcaft with fucli a luftre fliine, 
His could not fcem the greater, her's the lefs; 
Both were immcnfe, for both were in excefs* 
S T R R P H O N. 

Oh, godlike Princefs ! Oh, thrice happy fwains! 
"Whilft llie prefidcd o'er the fruitful plains ! 
Whilft flie, for ever ravifli'd from our eyes. 
To mingle with her kindred of the flcies. 
Did for your peace her conftan t thoughts employ ; 
The nymph's good angel, and the flicphctd'i 
joy! 

CO SMELT A. 

All that was noble beautify'd her mind ; 
There Wifdom fat, with tblid Reafon join'd ; 
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There too did Piety and Greatncfs wait : 
Mecknefs on grandeur, modefty on (Ute : 
Humble amid ft the fplendors of a throne ; 
I'lac'd above alb and yctdcfpiAng none; 
And when a crown was forc*d on her by Fate, 
She, with ibroe pain, Aibmitted to be gteau 
STREPHON. 

Her pious foul with emulation Arove 
To gain the mighty Pan's important lore : 
To whofe myfterious rites (he always came^ 
'With fuch an adive, fo intcnfe a flame, 
The duties of religion feem'd to be 
Ko more her care than her felicity. 
C O S M £ L I A. 

Virtue unmix*d, without the leaft allay. 
Pure ali'the light of a celeQiai ray. 
Commanded all the motions of the foul 
"With fuch a foft, but ahfolutc coutroul, 
That as ihe knew what bell great Pan woul^ 

pleafe, 
She ftill perform*d it with the greateft eafc. 
Him for her high eieniplar fiic defign'd ; 
Like him, benevolent to all mankind. 
Her fees (lie pity'd, not dclVd ihcir blood : 
And to rcvcngt! their crimes, fhe did rhem good's 
Kay, all aflfronts {o uncoiiccrn'd (he bore, 
(Maugre that violent ".'.liipi^tiou. oower) 
As if ilic ihou^la ic> jljL.tr |n jcicnt, 
Or wiih*d forglveneis their word puuifhmeat* 
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STREPHUN. 

Next mi^bty Pan, was ber iilanrioof LiOrdi 
His high vicegerent, facredly adof *di : 
Ilim with fiich piety and zeal £he lov*d. 
The noble paifion every hour improv'd : 
*TiU it afcended to tliat glorious height, 
Twas next (if only next) to iofinite. 
This n>ade her ib entire a dUty pay. 
She grew at laft impatient to obey ; 
And met his wiflies with as prompt a aeal 
As an archangel his Creator's will. 
COSMELI A. 

Mature for Heav'n, the fatal mandate came. 
With it a chariot of ethcrial flame ; 
In which, Elijah-like, (he pafsM the fphercs ; 
Brought joy to Heav*n, but left the world in 
tears. 

STREPHON. 

Methinks 1 fee her on the plains of light. 
All glorious, all incomparably bright] 
While the immortal minds around her gaze 
On the cxccflive fplendor of her rays ; 
And fcarce behcve, a human foul could be 
Endow'd with fuch ftupendous majcfly. 
C O S M E L t A. 

Who can lament too much ? O, who can moum 
Enough 0*cr beautiful Caelcftia*s urn ? 
Bo gicat a lofs as this defervcs excels 
Of forrows ; all*s too little that is lefs,^ 
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Bat, to fupply the univerfal woe. 
Tears from ail eyes, without celTation, flow i 
All that have power to weep, or voice to groarii 
With throbbing breads, Czleftia's fate bemoaa } 
While marble rocks the common griefs partake^ 
And echo back thofe cries they cannot make. 

STREPHON. 
Weep then (once fruitful) vales and fpring with 

yew ! 
Ye thirfty, barren mountains, weep with dew ! 
Let every flower on this extended plain 
Not droop, but flirink, into its womb again, 
Ne*cr to receive a-new its yearly birth ; 
L,ct every thing that's grateful leave the earth ! 
Let mournful cyprcfs, with each noxious weed. 
And baneful venoms in their place fucceed ! 
"Ye purling, quer'lous brooks, o*ercharg*d with 

grief. 
Hade fwiftly to the Tea for more relief ; 
Then tiding back« each to his facred head. 
Tell your aftonifli*d fprings, Caeleftia's dead! 
C O S M E L I A. 
Well have you fung, in an exalted drain. 
The faired nymph e'er gracM the Britifli plain. 
Who knows but fome oflicioiis. angel may 
Your grateful numbers to her cars convey ; 
That flic may fmilc upon us from aoov*.. 
And blefs our mournful plains with peace and^ 

love ? 
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S 1' R E P H O N. 
Bot fee, our flocks do to their fold repair ; 
For Night with fable clouds obfcurcs the air; 
Cold damps dcfcend from the UQwholfome iky, 
And fafety bids us to our cottage fly. 
Tho' with each morn our forrows will return ; 
Each even, like nightingales, we'll fing and 

mourn. 
Till death conveys us to the peaceful urn. 
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NONE lives in this tumult'ous (late of things, 
"Where ev*ry morning forac new trouble 
But bold inquietudes will break his reft, [brings. 
And gloomy thoughts difturb his anxious breaft. 
Angelic forms, and happy fpirits are 
Above the malice of perplexing care : 
But that's a blcffing too fublimc, too high 
For thofe who bend beneath mortality. 
If in the body there was but one part 
Subje^ to pain, and fenfible of fmart, 
And but one pailion'could torment the mind ; 
That part, that paffion, bufy Fate wouid find : 
But, fince infirmities in both abound, 
Since forrow both fo many ways can wound ; 
'Tis not fo great a wonder that we grieve 
Sometimes, as *ti$ a miracle we live. 

M Jk 
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The happieft man that ever bretth'd on ca 
"With all the glories of eftate and birth, 
»ad yet fome anxious care to make him kut 
No grandeur was above the reach of woe* 
To be from all things that difquiet free. 
Is hot confident with humanity. 
Youth, wit and beauty are fuch charming thi 
O'er which, if Affluence fpreads her gaudy w. 
Wc think the perfon who enjoys Co much. 
No care can move, and no afHi<Sfcion touch. 
Yet, could we but fome fecret method find 
To view the dark rcceflcs of the mind, 
S^e there might fee the^hidden feeds of ftrif 
And woes in embryo rip'ning into life ; 
How fome fierce lull, or boift'rous paflion fi 
The labVing fpirits with prolific ills ; 
fride, envy, or revenge, di(lra<^ the foul. 
And all right Rcafon's godlike pow*rs conti 
But if flic muft not be allow'd to fway, 
Tho* all without appears ferene and gay, 
A cank'rous venom on the vitals preys. 
And poifons all the comforts of his days. 

External pomp and vifible fuccefs 
Sometimes contribute to our h^ppinefs ; 
But that which makes it genuine, refin'd, 
Is a good confcience and a foul refign'd. 
Then, to whatever end afili^Slion's fcnt. 
To try our virtues, or for punifliment, 
"We bear it calmly, tho' a ponderous woe. 
And (till adore the hand that gives the blow 
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For in misfortunes this advantage Ijes, 
They make us humble, and they make us wi(e. 
And he that can acquire fuch virtue, gains 
An ample recompence for all his pains^ 

Too foft careflies of a profp'rous fate 
The pious fervours of the foul abate ; 
Tempt to luxurious eafc our carclefs days. 
And gloomy vapours round the fpirits raiie. 
Thus luli'd into a flcep, we doling ly. 
And find our ruin in fecurity ; 
Unlefs fome forrow comes to our relief. 
And breaks th' inchantment by a timely grief. 
But as we are allow'd, to chear our fight, 
Inblackeft days, fome giimmeriogs of light ; 
So in the moft dejctSlcd hours we may 
The fccrct pleafure have to weep and pray : 
And thofe requefls the fpcedicft palTage fiad 
To Heav'n, which flow from an afiiitSted mind: 
And while to him we open our diftrefs. 
Our pains grow lighter, and our forrows lefs. 
The fincfl: muuc of the grove we owe 
To mourning Philomel's harmonious woe ; 
And while her grief *s in charming notes exprcf^, 
A thorny bramble pricks her tender bread : 
In warbling melody (he fpends the night,. 
And moves at once compai&on' and dtlight. 

No choice had e'er fo happy an event. 
But he that made it did that choice repent. 
So weak's our judgment, and fo (liort's our fight, 
We cannot level our own wiflies right 1 
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And if fomc timrs wc make a wife advance, 
T* ourfclves we little owe, but much to ChancCi 
So that when Providence for fecretends, . 
Corrodin;; cares, or iharp affli<^ion fends; 
We muft conclude it bcft it fliould be fo. 
And not dcfponding, or impatient grow : 
For he that will his confidence remove 
From bound Icfs wifdom and eternal love. 
To place it on himfelf, or human aid, 
"Will meet thofe woes he labours to evade. 
But in the keeneft agonies of grief, 
Content's a cordial that ftill gives relief. 
Hcav'n is not always angry when he flrikes. 
But moQ chaflifcs thofe whom moft he likes : 
And, if with humble fpirits they complain 
Relieves the anguifh or rewards the pain« 
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CIVCE thcfirft man by difolicdiencc fell 
^^ An cafy conqucft to the pow'rs o^ HelJ, 
There's none in cv'ry Oage ot life can b^ 
From the infults of bold Afni*5tion frtc. 
if a fliort rcfpitc gives us fomc relief. 
And interrupts the fcries of oflr grief, 
So (jaick the pangs of mifery return, 
\Fc joy by minutes, but by years w^ mourn. 

Reafbn refign'd, and to perfev5lio;i brau^ht, 
By wife Philofoohy, and feriou* thoiip^ht. 
Supports the foul beneath the pond 'reus weight 
Of angry (lars, and unpropitious fat*:. 
Then is the time fhe fliould exert her powV, 
And make us pra»Slicc w'lat Hic i\ i ; u before. 
For why arc f.ich volum'nous authors read, 
The learned labours of the famous dead. 
But to prepare the mind for its defence, 
By fage rcfuks, and wcll-dig<.flcd {cn'fc; 
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T)iat when ilic ftorm of mifery appears, 
With all its real or fa^uHic fears, 
We cither may the rolling danger.fly. 
Or ftem the tide before it fwells too high. 
But tho' the theory of Wifdom's knowQ 
With eafe, what ihould, and what (houldnot 
Yet all the labour in the pradiice lies, [don 
To be, in more than words and notions, wifi 
The facred truth of found philofopby 
We ftudy early, but wc late apply. 
When (hibborn anguiih feizes on ^he foul^ 
Right reafon would its haughty rage contrbul 
But if it may*nt be fuffer'd, to endure 
The pain is juft, when we rcjedl the cure. 
Por, many men, clofe obfervation finds. 
Of copious learning, and exalted minds. 
Who tremble at the fight of daring woes. 
And ftoop ignobly to the vilcft foes ; 
As if they underflood not how to be. 
Or wife, or brave, but in felicity ; 
And by fome adtion, fcrvile or unjuft. 
Lay all their former glories in the dnft. 
For wifdom firft the wretched mortal flies. 
And leaves him -naked to his enemies ; 
So that, when moft his prudence fhould be ihcm 
The moft improdent, giddy things are done. 
For when the mind's forrounded with diftrcft 
Fear or inconftancy the judgment prefs. 
And render it incapable to make 
Wife refolutions, or good counfels take. 
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Yet there's a fteadinefs of foul and thought. 
By reafon bred and by religion taught, 
Which, like a rock amidft the ftormy waves, 
Uiunov'd remains, and all affltdion braves. 

In fliarp misfortones fome will fearch too deep, 
"What Heav'n prohibits, and would fecret keep; 
9ut thofe evenu 'tis better not to know, 
"Which, known, ferve only to incrcafe our woe. 
Knowledge forbid ('tis dangerous to purfue) 
"With guilt begins, and ends with ruin too. 
For, had oar earlieft parents been content 
Not to know more than to be innocent. 
Their ignorance of eril had preferv'd 
Their joys entire; for then th6y had not fwerv'd* 
But they imaging (their defires were fuch) 
They knew too little, till they knew too much. 
]^er fince by folly moft to wifdom rife ; 
And few are, but by fad experience, wife. 

Confider, Friend ! who all your blc0ings gave, 
What are recall'd again, and what you have ; 
And do not murmur, when you are bereft 
Of little, if you have abundance left. 
Confider, too, how many thoufands are 
Under the worft of miferics, defpair; 
And don't repine at what you now endure, 
Coftom will give you eafe, or time will cure. 
Qoce more coofider, that the prcfent ill, 
Tho* it be great, may yet be greater (till; 
And be not anxious for to undergo 
P(ie grief ; 'tis nothing to a num'rous W0e. 
N 
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But liMce it is impoflible to be 

Human, and not czpos'd to miferf. 

Bear it, oiy Friend, as bravely as you can : 

You are not more, and be not lefs than man! 

Affli^ions pad can no exigence find. 
But in the wild ideas of the mind : 
And why (hould we for thofe misfortunes mourn, 
AVhich have been fufier'd, and. can ne'er return; 
Thofe that have weathered a tempeftuous night, 
And find a calm approaching with the light, 
"Will not, unlefs their reafon they difown, 
Still make thofe dangers prefent that are gone. 
What is behind the curtain none can fee ; 
It may be joy : fuppofe it mifcry ; 
^is future Aill ; and that which is not hcre^ 
May never come, or we may never bear. 
Therefore the prefent ill alone we ought 
To view, in reafon, with a troubled thought i 
But if we may the facred pages truO, 
lie's always happy, that is always juflU 
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JWOUL D not have you, Strephon, choofe a 
From too exalted, or too mean a flate ; [matti 
^or in both thcfe we may expaSt to find 
-A creeping fpirit, or a haughty mind. 
"Vho moves within the middle region, (liar^s 
The lead difquiets^ and the fmalled cares. 
Xet her cxtra<Stion with true luQre fhine ; 
If fometbing brighter, not too bright for thine; 
Her education liberal, not great ; 
Neither inferior, nor above her (late. 
Let her have wit ; but let that wit be free 
From afiedikation, pride and pedantry : 
For the efie<^ of woman's wit is fuch. 
Too little is as dang'rous as too much. 
But chiefly let her humour clofe with thine, 
Unlcfs where yours does to a fault incline ; 
N » 
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The leaft difparity in this dcftroys. 

Like fulph'roas bUQs, the very bods of joysw 

Her perfon amiable, ftraight, and free 

From natural or chance deformity. 

Let not her years exceed, if equal thine ; 

iFor women paft their Tigoor foon decline. 

licr fortune competent ; and, if thy fight 

Can reach fo far, take care 'tis gather*d right. 

If thine*s enough, then ber^s may be the leis : 

Do not afpire to riches in exceis. 

For that which makes our lives delightful prOTfr^ 

Is a genteel Suificiency^ and LoTCt 
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PAINTER 

DRAWING 

DORINDA's PICTURE. 



PAINTER, the ntmoft of thy jadgemcnt 
{how; 
Exceed ew'n Thian, aod great Angelo : 
With all the liyelinefs of thought ezprcfs 
The moving features of Dorinda's face. 
Thou can'd not flatter, where fuch beauty dwells j 
Her charms thy colours, and thy art, excels. 
Others lefi fair may from thy pencil have 
Graces, -which fparing Nature never gave i 
Sat in JDorinda*s afpedk thou wilt fee 
Such as will 'pofe thy famous art, and thee ; 
So great, fo many in her face unite, 
So well proportion*d, and fo wond'rous brighti 
No human (kill can e*er ezprcfs them all. 
But muft do wrong to th* fair original. 
An angers hand alone the pencil fits, 
T^^iBU the colours, when an angel (Iti. 
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Thy Picture may as like Dorlada be 
As art of man can paint a deity ; 
And juftly may, perhaps, when (he withi 
Excite our wonder, and dcfcrvc applauic 
But when compar'd^ you'll be obliged to < 
No art can equal what*$ by Nature done- 
Great Lilly's noble hand excel I'd by fe« 
The picture fairer than the perfon drew 
He took the bed that Nature could inpa 
And made it better by his pow*rful art. 
But, had he feen that bright, furpriling ^ 
"Which fpteads itfelf o'er all Dorinda's f 
Vain had been all the effays of his fkiil ; 
JShe muft have been confcft the faireft ftii 

Heav'n in a landfcape may be wond'ro 
And look as bright as painted light can : 
But dill the real glories of the place 
Ail art| by infinite degrees, furpafs, 
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After he had finUhed 



DORINDA's PICTURE. 



PAINTER, tbou haft perforni*d what maa 
can do ; 
Onlf Dorinda's felf more charms can {hew. 
Bold arr thy ftrokes, and delicate each touch; 
But (till the beauties of her face are fuch 
As cannot juftly be defcrib'd ; tho' all 
Confefs'd 'tis like the bright original. 
In her, and in thy picture, we may view 
The utmoft Nature, or that Art can do ; 
Each is a mafter-piece, dcfign'd fo well. 
That future times may ftrive to parallel ; 
But neither Azt nor Nature's able to excel 
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HR E can the wrctched'ft of all creatures 
3 tell the ftory of her mifery ? [fly^. 
but to faithful C^lia, in whofe mind 
brav'ry*s with foft pity join*d. 
:fc lines will fcarce be underftood, 
nth inccfTant tears, and writ in blood: 
u can the mournful pages read» 
relation (hews you fuch a deed, 
e annals of th' infernal reign 
ve to equal, or exceed, in vain. 
.or*s fame, no doubt, has rcach'd your 
ruelty has caus*d a Tea of tears ; [ears, 
:h lamenting town with fan*ral fighs, 
g widows* fhrieks, and orphans' cries* 

iece was occafioned by the barbarity of Klrkr, 
der in the Weilern Rebellion, 1685, who de- 
young Ijciy, with a promile .to favc her hul* 
but hang'd him the next morning. 
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At ev'ry health the horrid monfler quafF'd, 
Ten wretches dy'd ; and as they dy'd, he lauj 
7*in tir'd with ading dbvil, he was led. 
Drunk with excefs of blood and wine ta be 

Ob, curfed place 1 1 can no more comm 

My pen : fliame and confufion fhake my h; 
But I mud on, and let my Celia know 
How barbarous arc my wrongs, how vad my 
Amongfttbc erowds of Weftern youths wl 
To meet the brave, betrayed, unhappy man 
My hufband, fatally uniting, went, 
Uou&'d to arms, and thoughtlefs of th' eren 
But when the battle was by treach'ry won. 
The chief, and all, but his falfe friend, und 
Tho*, in the tumult of that defp'rate night, 
Be Tcap'd the dreadful (laughter of the figl 
yet the fagacious blood-hounds, fkill'd too 
In all the murd'ring qualities of hell, 
Each fecret place fo regularly beat. 
They foon difcover'd his unfafe retreat. 
As hungry wolves triumphing o*cr their pre 
To Aire deftrudiion hurry them away; 
So the purveyors of fierce Moloc's Ton 
"With Charion to the common butch'ry run 
"Where proud Ncronier by his gibbet flood. 
To glut himfclf with frcfli fupplies of bloo< 
Our friends, by pow'rtul interceflion, gainV 
A ihort reprieve, but for three days obuin' 

* The Duke of Monxnoutb« 
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*"^ try all ways mij^fat to compaffion move 
ibc ravage gcn'ral; but in vain they ftrove. 
^bcn I pcrcciv'd that all addreflts fail'd, 
And nothing o'er his ftubborn foul prevail'd ; 
I^iflra^ed almof^, to his tent I flew, 
^0 make the lad effort what tears could do. 
X^w on my knees I fell ; then thus began : 
Great genius of fucccfs, thou more than man ! 
Whofc.arms to ev'ry clime have terror hurl'd, ' 
.Aad carry^dconquefl round the trembling world! 
Still may the brighteft glories Fame can lend. 
Your fword, your condu<Sfc, and your caufe attend. 
Here now the arbiter of Fate you fit, 
"While fnppliant Haves their rebel heads fubmit. 
Oh, pity the unfortunate ! and give 
But this one thing : oh, let but Charion live ! 
And take the little all that we polTefs. 
ril bear the meagre anguifli of diftrefs; 
Content, nay pleas'd, to beg, or earn my bread : 
Let Charion live, no matter how l*m fed. 
The fall of fuch a youth no luftre brings 
To him whofe fword performs fuch won- 
drous things 
As faving kingdoms, and fupporting kings. 
That triumph only with true grandeur {hines, 
"Where godlike courage, godlike pity joins. 
Cziar the elded favourite of War, 
Took not more pleafure to fubdue than fpare: 
And, fince in battle you can greater be, 
That over, ben't lefs merciful than he. 
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Ignoble fpirlts by revenge are known ; 
And cruel adtions fpoi! the conqirrors crown 
In future hi(l*ries fill each mournful page 
XVithtales of blood, and monuments. of rag 
And while his annals are with horror read. 
Men curfe him living, and deteH him dead. 
Oh ! do not fully with a fanguine dye, 
^The fouled (lain) fo fair a memory ! 
Then, as youMl live the glory of our ifle. 
And Fate on all your expeditions fmilc : 
So, when a noble courfe you've bravely ran, 
Die the bed foldicr, and the happied man. 
None can the turns of Providence forefee^ 
Or what their own cataftrophe may be; 
Therefore to perfpns labVing under woe,. 
That mercy they may want, fhoutd always (h 
For, in the chance of war, the fl'ghted thing 
May lofe t.be battle, or the vicSt'ry bring. 
And how would you toat gcnVaTs honour pr 
Should in cool blood his captive facrifice ? 
He that with rebel arms to fight is Jed, 
To jXidice forfeits his Opprobrious head; 
But 'tis unhappy Charion*s fird ofFcnce, 
fieduc'd by fome too plaufible pretence. 
To take the inj'ring fide by error brought; 
He had no malice, tho' he has the fault. 
Let the old tempters find a fliameful grave : 
But the half- innocent, the tempted, fave. 
Vengeance divine, tho' for the greated crim< 
But rarelv drikes the fird or fccond time i 
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•And he bcft follows the Almighty's will, 
who fpares the guilty he has pow*r to kill, 
^^o proud rebellions would onhinge a ftate. 
And wild diforders in a land create, 
*Tis requifitc the firft promoters fliould 
I^utout the flames they kindled with their blood s 
ioi fure 'tis a degree of murder, all 
tThat draw their fwbrds, flioold andi(lingui(h*d 
•And fincc a mercy muft to fome be {hewn, [falU 
Xet Charion 'mongft the happy few be one : 
^or, as none guilty has lefs guilt than he, 
So none for*pardon has a fairer plea. 

When DaTid*s general had won the field. 
And Abfolam, the lov'd ungrateful, kill'd. 
The trumpets founding, made all Haughter ceafe. 
And mifled Ifraelites return*d in peace. 
The a<^ion pafs'd, where fo much blood was fpilt. 
We hear of none arraign *d for that day's guilt ; 
But all concludes with the defir'd event ; 
The monarch pardons, and the Jews repent. 
As great example your great courage warms. 
And to illuftrious deeds excites your arms ; 
So,. when you inftances of mercy view. 
They fhould infpire you with compaf&on too: 
For he that emulates the truely brave. 
Would always conquer, and would always fave. 

Here, interrupting, flern Neronior cry'd, 
(Sweird with fuccefs, -and blubber'd up with 
Madam, bis life depends upon my will : [pride) 
^or eVry rebel X can fpaie or kill* 
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IMl think of what you've faid : thit nigl 
At ten ; perhaps you'll have no caufe to 
Go fee your hufband, bid him not dcfp 
His crime is great ; but you are wond*n 

When anxious miferies the foul amai 
And dire confufion in the fpirits raife; 
Upon the Icaft appearance of relief, 
Our hopes revive, and mitigate our gric 
Impatience makes our wiflies earned gr< 
Which thro' falfc optics our deliv'rance 
For, while we fancy danger does appeal 
Mod at a diftance, it is oft too neir ; 
And many times fecure from obvious fa 
We fall into an ambufcade of woes. 

PleasM with the falfe Neronior's darl 
1 thought the end of all my forrows nigl 
And to the main-guard haftcn'd, where 
Of this blood-thirdy fiend in durance la 
When Charion faw me, from his turfy b 
With eagcrncfs he rais'd his drooping h« 
Oh I fly, my dear, this guilty place, he o 
And in fome diftant clime thy virtue hi< 
Here nothing but the fouled Dzmoni di 
The refuge of the damn*d, and mob of '. 
The air they breathe is every atom curft 
There's no degree of ills ; for all arc wof 
In rapes and murders they alone delight 
And villainies of lefs importance flight: 
A& *cm indeed, but fcorn they fhould be 
for all their glory's to be more than dap 
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'^cronior'i chi€f of this infernal crew; 
^Qd feems to merit that high Ration too : 
Nothing but rage and luft infpires his bread, 
% Afmodeo and Moloc both poflcft. 
Wljeti to]d you went to intercede for me, 
^t threw floy foul into an agony : 
^ot that 1 vould not for my freedom give 
wjiat's requifite> or do not wifli to live: 
^ut for my fafcty I can ne'er be bafc, 
Or buy a few fhort years with long difgracci 
Kor would 1 have your yet unfpotted fame 
^ot me expos'd to an eternal fhame. 
^ith ignominy to prefcrvc my breathy 
h worfe, by infinite degrees, than death. 
But if I can*t my life with honour fave, 

?ly? ' ^ith honour Til defcend into the grave. 

For, tho* revenge and malice both combine^ 

P^ , (As both to fix my ri^in fecm to join) 
Yet, maugre all their violence and fkill, 
Jcandic juft; and Vm refolv'd 1 will. 

But, what is death, we fo unwifely fear ; 
An cad of ^11 our bufy tumults here : 
The equal lot of poverty and ftatc, 
^hith all partake of by a certain fatCt 
Whoe'er the profpeft of mankind furveys. 
At divers ages, and by divers ways, 
^ill find them from this noify fcene retire; 
Some the firft minute that they breathe expire; 
Others, perhaps, furvive to talk, and go; 
But die, ^jcforc they good or evil know. 
P 
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Here ooe to poberty arriYes ; and then 

Returns lamented to the dufi again : 

Another there maintains a longer ftrife 

With all the powerful enemies of Kfe; 

Till with Yexation tir*d, and threefcore yean. 

He drops into the dark, and diiappears. 

I'm young indeed, and OMghtexpedk to fee 

Times future, long and late pofterity ; 

' Tts what with reafon I could wifh to do. 

If to be old were to be happy too. 

But, (ince fubftantial grief fo fooa deftroyt 

The guft of all imaginary joys, 

"Who would be too importunate to Kve, 

Or more for life, than it can merit, give ! 

Beyond the grave ftupendous regions ly. 
The boundlefs realms of vaft eternity ; 
Where minds, remov'd from earthly bodies, dw< 
But who their governm«nt or laws caa tell f^ 
What's their employment till the final doom^ 
And time's eternal period {hall come ? 
Thus much the Sacred oracles declare ; * 

That all are blefs'd or miferable .there: 
The', if there's fuch variety of fate,* 
None good expire too foon,nor bad too late* 
For my own part, with reflgnation, dill 
I can fubnit to my Creator's will ! 
Let him recal the breath from hiiri I drew, 
When he thinks fit, and when be pleafes toOr 
The way of dying is my lead concern : 
That will give no difturbaace to my ura» 
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'to the feats of happinefs I go, 

bere end all poffible returns of woe; 

nd when to thofe bleft manfions I arriTe, 

itb pity ril behold thofe that furvive. 

ice more I beg, yoa*d from thofe tents retreat^ 

id leave me to my innocence and fate. 

Cbarion, faid I, Oh, do not urge my flight i 

I fee th^ event of this important night: 

ne ftrange prefages in my foul forebode 

ic worft of mirries, or the greatcd good. 

w boors will (hew the utmod of my doom : 

oyful fafcty or a peaceful tomb. 

jTOu mifcarry, I'm refolv^d to try 

gracious Heav'n will fuffer me to die : 

r, when you are to endlefs raptures gone, * 

[ furvive, 'tis but to be undone : 

bo will fupport an injured widow's right, 

)m fly injuftice, or opprelBve might ? 

ytt€t her perfon, or her caufe defend ? 

: rarely wanu a foe, or finds a friend : 

e no diftruft of providence; but ftill, 

s beft to go beyond the reach of ill : 

id thofe can have no reafon to repent, 

bo, tho* they die betimes, die innocent* 

: to a world of ever lading blifs 

!iy would you go, and leave me here in this ? 

s a dark paflage ; but our foes ihall view, 

die as calm, tho' not (6 brave, as you : 

lat my behaviour to the la(l may prove 

ur courage is not greater than my love* 
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But I can no fuch trhining methods ufe : 
CoMfent, he lives ; he dtes^ if you rr/ir/Jr. 

Amaz'd at this demand ; faid I, The brave ^» 
Upon ignoble terms difdain to fate : 
They let their captives ftill with honour live, 
No more require, than what themfelves wonP*^ " 
Por, gen'rout viiftors, as they fcorn to do [givtf— ^» 
Diflioncd things, fcorn to propofe 'em too. 
Mercy the brighter virtue of the Bind, 
Should with no devious appetite be joioM : 
For if, when exercis'd, a crime it coft, 
Th'intrinfic lufhe of the deed is loft. 
Great men their adlioos of a piece fhould hi? C!S"^ ' 
Heroic all, and each entirely brave : 
From the nice rules of honour none ftioald fwui^*^' 
Pone, becaufe good, without a mean referve* 

The crimes now charg'd upon th' unhappy^ 
youth. 
May have revenge, and malice, but no truth. 
Suppofe the accufation juftly brooght. 
And clearly prov*d to the minuteft thought ; 
"Yet mercies, next to infinite, abate 
Oflences, next to infinitely great : 
And 'tis the glory of a noble mind. 
In full forgiveneis not to be confined. 
Yourprinee'c frowns if you have canfc to fear, 
This aA will more illuftrious appear ; 
Tho* his ezcufe can never be withftood. 
Who difobeys, but only to be good. 
Perhaps the hazard's more than you exprcfs 
The glory would be, were the danger left. 
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^or be that, to his prejudice, will do 
^ noble adtioD and a gen*rous too, 
^eferves to wear a more refplendeiM crown, 
t^ban he that has a thoufand battles won. 
^ not invert divine compafllon fo 
b to be cruel, and no mercy fhew ! 
^f what renown can fuch an a^ion be, 
^ich faves my hulbaod's life, but ruins me I 
rho* if you finally refolve to (land 
Jpon fo vile, inglorious a demand, 
ie ikiuft fiibmit ! If 'tis my fate to mourn 
las death, I'll bathe with virtuous tears his urn. 
Well, Madam, haughtily Neronior cry'd, 
'our courage and your virtue (hall be try*d. 
!nt to prevent all profpedt of a flight, 
ome of my Lambs * fhall be your guard to-night; 
y them, no doubt, you'll tenderly be us'd ; 
'hey fcldom aik a favour that's refus*d ; 
crhaps you'll find them fo genteely bred, 
'hey'il leave you but few virtuous tears to (bed* 
jrrounded with fo innocent a throng, 
'he night muft pafs delightfully along : 
nd in the morning, fince you will not give ' 
/hat I require, to let your huA>and live, 
ou {hall behold him figh his lateft breath, 
.nd gently fwing into the arms of death* 
is fate he merits, as to rebels due ; 
nd yours will be as much dcferv'd by you. 

* Kirke ufed to call the moft inhomao of hU foldlers 
Lambs. 
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Oh, Celia, Chiok! (o far as thought can di 
What pangs of grief, what agonies of woe, 
At tbik dire rcfolution feizM my bread ! 
By all things fad and terrible poffefl. 
In vain I wept, and *tvras in vain I pray*d. 
For all my pray*rs were to a tyger made t 
A tygcr ! worfc ; for *tis beyond difpute, 
No fiend's fo cruel as a reafoning brute. 
Encompafs'd thus, and hopelefs of relief. 
With all the fquadrons of defpair and grief; 
Ruin it was not poflible to (hun : [do 
What could I do ? Oh, what would you I 

The hours that pafs'd, till the black more 
turn'd, 
With tears of blood (bould be for ercr moon 
When, to involve me wiih c^nfummate gric 
Beyond expreffion, and above belief. 
Madam, the monfter cry*d, that you may fir 
I can be grateful to the fair that's kind ; 
Step to the door. I'll fliew you fuch a fight. 
Shall overwhelm your fpirits with delight. 
Does not that wretch who would dethrone 
Become the gil>bet and adorn the firing ? [k 
You need not now an injured hu(band dread 
Living h^ might, he'll not upbraid you dcac 
*Twas for your fake T fcizM upon his life ; 
He would, perhaps, hwe fcorn'd fo chaftea i 
And, Madam, you'll excufe the zeal I (hew. 
To keep that ferret none alive (hould know 

Curs'd ot all creatures ! for, compared with t 
The devils, faid I, are dull in cruelty. 
a 
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Oil, may that tongue eternal vipers breed. 
And waftelefs their eternal hunger feed : 
^Q fires too hot for falamanders dwell, 
TTic burning earnefl of a hotter hell; 
^^ay that vile lump of execrable luft 
Oorrapt alive, and rot into the duft ! 
^>lay*(l thou, defpairing at the point of death, 
^^ith oaths and blafphemies reflgn thy breath $ 
-And the word torments that the damn*d Hiould 
^n thine own perfon all united bear ! [{hare 
Oh Celia, oh, my friend ! what age can fliew 
Sorrows like mine, fo ezquilite a woe ? 
Indeed it does not infinite appear, 
^ecaufc it can't be everlafting here : 
^ut it's fo vafl that it can ne'er increafe 2 
And fo confirm'd, it never can be lefsi 
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nPRIUMPHANT beauty never looks io 

* gay. 

As on the tnorntng of a nuptial day : 
Love then within a larger circle moves, 
New graces adds, and every charm improves ; 
"While Hymen docs his facred rites prepare. 
The hufy nymphs attend the trembling fair : 
"Whoie veins are fweird with an unufual heat, 
Aud eager pulfes with (Irange motions beat : 
Alternate pafllons various thoughts impart, 
And pwiuljoys diftcnd her lbtobV\ii^\i^^\V'^ 
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Her fears are great, and her de fires are ftr( 
The minutes fiy too iafl» yet ftay too loii£ 
Now {he is ready, the next moment not ; 
AH things are done, then fomething is foi 
She fears, yet wiihes the ftrange work wen 
Belays, yet it impatient to be gone. 
Diforders thus from every thought arife ; 
Vhat love perfuades I know not what de 

Achates* choice does his firm judgment ] 
And {hew» at once he can be wife and lov 
Becadfe it from no fpurious paffion came. 
But was the product of a noble flame : 
Bold without rudenefs, without blasiag bri 
Pure as fix'd ftars, and uncorrupt as light : 
By ju(t degrees it to perfcdlion grew ; 
An early ripenefs, and a lafting too. 
So the bright fun afcending to his noon. 
Moves not too flowly, nor is there too foe 

But tho' Achates was unkindly driven 
From his own land, he's banifli'd into he 
For fure the raptures of Cofmelia's love 
Are next, if only next to thofe above. 
Thus pow'r divine docs wiih his foes eng; 
Rewards his virtues and defeats their rage 
For, firft it did to fair Cofmelia give 
AU that a human creature couid receive; 
Whatc'cr can raifc our wonder or delight, 
Tranfport the foul or gratify the fight. 
Then in the full pcrfedlion of her charms, 
{^odg'd the bright virgin io Achates* armf. 
2 
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VJJizt angels are, is in Cormelia feen ; 
^heir awful glories, and their godlike raein! 
For in her a^pedt all the graces meet ; 
All that is noble, beautiful or fwect ; 
There cv'ry charm in lofty triumph fits. 
Scorns poor defcdt, and to no fault fubmits 3 
There fymmetry, complexion, air, unite. 
Sublimely noble, and amazing bright : 
So newly iini(h*d by the hand divine. 
Before her fall, did the firft woman fhine. 
But Eve in one great point ihe does excel : 
Cofmelia never err'd at ail, ihe fell 
prom her. Temptation in defpair withdrew ; 
Kor more afiaults, whom it could ne'er fubduct 

Virtue confirmed, and regularly brought 
To full maturity, by ferious thought. 
Her anions with a watchful eye furveys ; 
Each paflion guides, and everymovement fways^ 
Not the leaft failure in her conduif^ lies ; 
So gaily modeft, and fo freely wife. 

Her judgment fure, impartial, and tcBn*d, 
"With wit that's clear and penetrating, join'd, 
O'er all the efibrts of her mind prefides. 
And to the nobleft end her labours guides : 
She knowis the bed, and does the beft purfue. 
And treads the maze of life without a clue i 
That the weak only and the wav'ring lack. 
When they're midaken, to condudt *em back : 
' She does, amidd ten thoufand ways, prefer 
The rifihti as if not capable to err. 



iiS ON tut UAti^lA6i, k<*4 

Her fancy (^roog, Tivacious, and fublinicfy 
Seldom betrays her converfe to a ct'tmc ; 
And tho' it moves with a loKoriant heat, 
*Tis ue*er precipitous, but always great : 
For each exprcffion, every teeming tbooght^ 
Is to the fcanning of her judgment brought; 
'Which wifely feparates the fined gold, 
And cafls the image in a beauteous mold. 

No trifling words debafe her eloquence. 
But all's pathetic, all i* fterling fenfe ; 
Refin*d from drofTy chat, and idle noife* 
With \i hich the female converfatton cloys : 
So well flie knows, what's underftood by fcW, 
To time her thoughts, and to exprefs 'em too ; 
That what (he fpeaks does to the foul tranfinie 
The fair idea of delightful wit. 

Illuflrious bom, and as illufhrious bred. 
By great example to wife a(5bions led : 
Much to the fame her lineal heroes bore 
She owes, but to her own high genius more ; 
And, by a noble emulation roov'd, 
Exceird their virtues, and her own improved ; 
Till they ariiv'd to that celeftial height. 
Scarce angels greater be, or faints fo bright. 

But if Cofmelia could yet lovelier be, ^ 

Of nobler birth, or more a deity, C. 

Achates merits her, tho* none but he : \ 

Whofc generous foul abhors a bafe difguife; 
Refolv*d in a<SUon, and in counfd wife i 
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Too well confirm'd and fortify'd within. 
For threats to force, or flattery to win. 
UnmOT'd amidft the hurricane he ftood ; 
He dare be guiltlefs, and he will be good. 

Since the firft pair in Paradife were join'd. 
Two hearts were ne'er Co happily combined. 
Achates liftftO fair COfiiielia gives ; 
In fair Cofmelia great Achates lives ; 
Bach is to other the divineft blifi ; 
He is her Heaven, and £be is more than his. 
Oh, may the kindeft influence above 
Prote<£k theif perfons, and indulge their love I 
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DIANA 

COtJNTESS of Oxford and Elgin. 

DiAN^ OxoNii et Elgini Gomitiflaj 
QJJiE 
IIlu(bri orta fanguine, fanguinem illaftra^it : 
Ceciliorum meritis, dara, fuis dariflima ; 
Uc quz nefctret minor effc maximis. 

Vitam incuntem innocentia ; 
Procedentem ampla virtutum cohors ; 
Ezeuntem mors beatiffima dccoravit 3 
(Volente numme) 
Vt nufpiam deefTct aut virtus aut felidtasi 
Duobus conjuD<!2a maritis 
Utrique charilCma : 
Frimum 
(Quem ad annum habuit} 
Iropenfe dilezit : 
2Jecundura 
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(Qnem ad annos viginti quatuor) 
Taota pietate ct amore coluic ; 

Ut qui, vivcns, 
Obfequiiun, unquam patri prxftitic; 
Moriens, 
Patriirionmm,tanquani iilio, reliquit. 
Novcrca cum cflct, 
Maternam pietatem faerie fupcravit. 
Famulitii adeo mitem prodentemque coram gefSt 
Ut non tarn domina fkroilise praeefTc, 
Quam anima corpori inefTc videretur* 

Dfoique, 
Cum pudico, humili, forti, fandlo animo, 
Virginibus, conjugibus, viduis, omnibus, 
Excmplum confecrafl*et integerrimum, 
T»ris anima major, ad Umiks evolavit fvpcrai 
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ATTEMPTED IN 

ENGLISH. 

DmnA) Countefs of Oxford and Elgin. 

WH O from a race of noble heroes came» 
And added lufbe to its ancient fame : 
Ronnd her the virtues of the Cecils ihonc. 
But with inferior brightnefs to her own : 
Which fhe lefinM to that fublime degree. 
The greateft mortal could not greater be. 
Each ftage of life peculiar fplendor had ; 
Her tender years with innocence were clad : 
Maturer grown, whate'er was brave and good 
In the retinue of her virtues flood ; 
And at the final period of her breath. 
She crowned her life with a propitious death* 
That no occaiion might be wanting here 
To make her virtues fam'd, or joys finccre. 
Two noble lords her genial bed polfcft ; 
A wife to both, the deareft and the be(b. 
Oxford fubmitted in one year to fate ; 
Por whom her paiBon was exceeding great* 
To Elgin full fix luftra were aifign^d : 
And him ihe lov'd with io intenfe a mind, 
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iThat, living, like a father (he obeyM : 
Dying, as to a Ton, left all (he had. 
When a ftep-mother flic foon foar'd above 
The common height even of maternal lovtf. 
She did her numerous family command 
"With fuch a tender care, fo wife a band. 
She feemM no otherwife x miftrefs there. 
Than godlike fouls in human bodies are. 
But, when to all flie had example fliew'd. 
How to be great and humble, chafte and goody 
Her foul, for earth too excellent, too high, 
Flew to its peers, the princes of the iky. 



O P O N THE 



DIVINE ATTRIBUTES, 



PINDARIC ESSAY, 



I 



tJPON THE 

DIVINE ATTRIBUTES. 

A 

PINDARIC ESSAY. 
UNITY, ETERNITY. 

r. 

WHENCE fprung this glorious Frame ; ot 
when began 
Things to cxift ? they could not always be : • 

To what ftupendous energy 
Shall we afcribc the origin of man ? 
•^hat cttuje from whence ail beings clfe irofe, 
Muft fclf-cxiftcnt be alone ; 
* Intirely perfedt, and but one ; 
Nor equal nor foperior knows ; 
Two firfts, in reafon, we can ne'er Aippofe. 
If that, in falfe opinion, we allow. 
That once there abfolutely nothing was, 
Then nothing could b e. noiv. 
l^QT^ by what in(lrument| or how, 
2 
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Shall non-cxiflcncc to exiftcncc pafs ? 

Thus, fomething muft from everlafting be ; 
Or matter, or a deity. 

If matter onl jr uncreate ^e grant, 

V/c (hall volition, wit and reafon, want ; 

An agent infinite, and aiStion free ; 

AVhcnee does volition, whence does reafon flow I 

How came we to refleiSl, dcfign, and know ? 
This from a nobler nature fprings, 

Diftindk in c^fTence from material things : 

For tboughtiefs matter cannot thought beftow. 
But if we own a God fupreme,. 
And all pertc(Slions pof&ble in Him ; 
In Him does boundlefs excellence refide, 
Pow*r to create, and providence to guide ; 
Vnmade himfelf, could no beginning* have. 
But to all fubftance prime exigence gave : 

Can what He will dedroy, and what He plcafes 
favc. / 

POWER. 

II. 

The ui^defigning liand of giddy Chance 

Could never fill the globes of light. 
So beautiful, and fo amazing bright. 
The lofty concave of the vaft expanic :• \ , 

Thek could proceed from no lefs pow'r than in£K* ' 
nite. 
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There's no'' one atom of this wond'rous 
Kor cfTence iotel]e<ftual, but took [frame, 
flxldcDce when the Great Creator fpoke, 
^od from the common womb of empty nothing 

came. 
Let Subflance be, He cry*d ; and ftraight 

Angelic, and corporeal too ; [arofe 

All that material nature fhews, 
And what does things invifible compofe, 
it the fame inftant fprung, and into being flew. 
Mount the convex of the higheft fphere, 

Which draws a mighty circle round 
Th'intcrior orbs, as their capacioue bound; 
There millions of newmiracles\ppear : 
There dwell the eldeft Tons of pow'r im- 
menfe, 

"Who firft were to perfection wrought, 

Firft to complete exigence brought ; 

To whom their Maker did difpcnfe 
he largefl portions of created excellence, 
£ternal now, not of necef&ty, 

As if they could not ceale to be, 
Or were from poflible deftru(^ion free; 

But on the will of God depend : 

For that which could begin, can end. 

"Who, when the lower worlds were made. 
Without the Icaft mifcarriage or defeat, 

By the almighty Architcdk, 

United adoration paid, 
nd with extatic gratitude his laws obey'd. 
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III. 
Philofopby of old in vaia cflay'd 

To tell us, how this mighty frame 

Into fuch beauteous order came ; 
But by falfe reas*nings, falfe foundations laid : 
She labour'dhard ; but ftill the more (he wrought. 
The more was wilder 'd in the maze of thought* 

Sometimes {he fancied things to be 

Coeval with the Deity, 

And the form, which now thiey 2re^ 

From everlading ages were. ^ 

Sometimes the cafual event i 

Of atoms floating in a fpacc immen(e. 

Void of all wifdom, rule and fenf^; 

But, by a lucky accident, 
Jumbled into this fcherac of \vond*rous excellencr* 

'Twas an eftablifli'd article of old. 
Chief of the philofophic creed. 

And does iu natural prod u<f)ions hold ; 

That from mere nothing, nothing could 
proceed : 

Material fubdance never could have rofe. 

If fome exigence had not been before. 

In wifdom infinite, immenfe in pow^r. 

"Whatc'cr is made, a Maker muQ fuppofc, 
As^an eflfedt, a caufe, that could produce it, (hcws» 

Nature and Art, indeed, have bounds ai^ 
fign'd. 

And only forms to things, not being, give t 

That bom Omnipotence they mud receive; 
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But the eteroal, fclf-cxiftcnt Mind 

Can, with afiogle Fiat, canfe to be 
All that the wond'ring eye furvcys. 
And all it cannot fee. 

Nature may ihape a beauteous tree. 

And art a noble palace rai fc, 
But mufl not to creating pov/r afpire ; 

That their Go d alone can claim, 
As the pre-exifting fubftance doth require : 
So, where they nothing find, can nothing frame. 

W I S D O M, 

IV. 

Matter produced, had dill a Cliaos been ; 
For jarring elements engag'd. 
Eternal battles would have wag'd. 
And fiH'd with endlefs horror the tumultuous 
If Wifdom Infinite, for Icfs [fccnc : 

Could not the vaft, prodigious embryo wield, 
' Or fircngth complete to laboring Nature yield. 
Had not with a^ual addrefs, 
Composed the bellowing hurry, and edablifh'd 
Whatc'cr this vifible creation fliews [peace. 

That's lovely, uniform, and bright, 
That gilds the morning, or adorns the nighty 
To her its eminence and beauty owes. 
By her all creatures have tlicir end a(Bgn*d, 
proportion^ to their nature and their kind; 
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To which they fleadily advance, 
Mov*d by right rcafon's high command. 
Or guided by the fecrec hand 
Of real ioQind, or imaginary chance. 

Nothing but men rcje«^ her facred rales ; 
"Who from the end of their creation fly. 

And deviate into mifery ; 
As if the liberty to aA like fools, 
"Were the chief caufe that Heaven made *em free. 

PROVIDENCE. 

V. 

Bold is the wretch, and blafphemous themgn. 
Who, finite, will attempt to fcan 
The works of Him that's infinitely wife, 
And thofe he cannot comprehend, denies ; 
As if a fpace immenfe were meafurable by a fpan. 
Thus the prood Sceptic will not own 
That Providence the world dircds. 
Or its affairs infpedts ; 
But leaves it to icfclf alone. 
How does it with almighty Ghrandeur fuit 
To be concernM with our impertinence ; 
Or interpofc his powV for the defence 
Of a poor mortal, or a fenfelers brute ? 
Villains could never fo fucccfsful prove. 
And unmolcAed in thofe pleafures live. 

Which honour, eafe, and affluence give i 
While fuch as Heav*n adore, and virtue love^ 
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"And moft the care of Providence dcfervc, 
^pprefs'd with paio, and ignominy, ftarve. 
What reafon can the wifcft ihew, 
Why murder docs unpunKh'd go, 
If the Moft High that's juft and good. 
Intends and governs ail below, [blood ? 

And yet regards not the loud cries of gulhicrs 
fiut (hall we things unfearchable deny, 
Bccaufe our reafon cannot tell us why 
They are allowM, or a<Sted by the Deity ? 
*Ti$ equally above the reach of thought, 
To comprehend how matter (hould be brought 
From nothing, as exiftent be 
From all eternity : 
And yet that matter is, we feel and fee : 

Nor is it eafiec to define. 
What ligatures the foul and body join ; 

Or, how the mem*ry does th* imprefHon take 
Of things, and to the mind reftores 'cm back. 

vr. 

. Did not the Almighty, with immediate care, 
Dire<5b and govern this capacious All, 
How foon would things into confufion fall ! 
Earthquakes the trembling ground would 
tear. 
And blazing comets rule the troubled air; 
"Wide inundations, with refiftlefs force, 

, The lower provinces o*erflow. 
In fpitc of all that human ftrength could do 
To (lop the raging fea*s impetuous courfe i 
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Marder and r"»oinc cx^rj place would fill, 
And finking virtue (loop ko proip'rous il^^^ 
I>cvooring pcftiimccs rave. 
And all chat part of nature, which has breith^^ 
Deliver to the tyr^on j of death, 
Afld horry to the dvogeons of the grave. 
If watchful Providence were not concernM t9 
five. 
Let the br;ive foldier fpeak, who oft has heen 
In dreadful fiegcs and fierce battles leen. 
How he*s prcfcrv'd, when bombs and bullets fly 
So thick that (carcc one inch of air is free } 
And tlio* he docs ten thooiand fee 
Fall at his feet and in a moment die. 
Unhurt retreats, or gains unhurt the vidory. 
Let the poor ihipwreck*d Tailor (hew. 
To what invifible protcdting pow*r 

He did bis life and fafety owe, 
When ihc loud ftorm his well-built vefl*cltore« 
And half a Hiatter'd plank convey'd him to the 
fhorc. 
Nay, let ih' ungrateful fceptic teH us, how 
His tender infancy procedlion found. 
And hclplefs Chiidbood was with (afety 
If IicMl no Providence allow ; [crown*dy 
"When he had nothing but his nnrfe's arms 
To guard him from innumerable, fatal harms: 
From childhood how to youth he ran 
Securely, and from thence to man • 
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How, in the (brcngth and vigour of his years, 
The feeble bark of life he faves, 

Amidd the fury of tcmpeftuous wavcs» 

From all the dangers he fbrefees, or fears : 
Tetev*ry hour*tmxt ScyllaandCharybdis fteers; 

If Providence, which can the feas command. 
Held not the rudder with a fteady hand. 

OMNIPRESENCE. 

VII. 
*Tis happy for the fons of men, that he, 
"Who all exiftcnce out of nothing made. 
Supports his creatures by immediate aid; 
But then this all-intending Deity 
Mud Omniprefent be : 
For how fhall we, by dcmonflration fhew. 
The Godhead is this moment here. 
If He's not prefent ev*ry where ; 

And always fo ? 
What's not perceptible by fenfe, may be 
Ten thoufand miles remote from me, 
tJnIefs his nature is from limitation free. 
In rain we for protedlion pray ; 
For benefits receiv'd high altars raife. 

And offer up our hymns and prai/e ; 
In vain his anger dread, or laws obey. 
An abfent God from ruin can defend 

No more than can an abfent fricad ; 
T 
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No morr is capable to know 
Mow gratefully we make returns, 
When the loud mufic founds or Tii^im burns, 
Than a poor Indian flave of Mexico. 
If fo, 'tis equally in yain [mourns^ 

, ' The profp'rous fighs, and wretched 

He cannot hear the praife, or mitigate the pain. 
But by what being iscoiifia'd 
The Godhead we adore ? 
He miift have equal or fupcrior pow'r, . 
If equal only, they cich other bind; 
So neither's God, if we define him right; 

For neither's infinite. 
But if the other have fuperior might. 
Then he, we worfliip, can*t pretend to be 

Omnipotent, and free 
Frdrn all reftraint, and fo no Deity. 
If God is limited in fpace, his view, 
His knowledge, power, and wifdom, is fo too: 
Unlefs we'll own that thefe ptrfe<aions are 
At iiU times prefent ev*ry where; 
yet he himfelf not adlually there : [brings^ 
"Which to fuppofe, that ftrangc concluiioa 
His ElTcnce and Ium aiiributes arc dilTrenc thii>gs. 

IMMUTABILITY. 

VIII. 
As the fuprline, Omnifcient mind. 
Is not by boundaiics contiu'd ; 
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So reafon mo(l ackaowledgc him to be 
From pollible mutation free : 
*or wlkat he is, be was from all eternity. 
Clungc, whether the efFc^Sl of force or will, 

Muft argue imperfedlioa Qill. 
But imperfection in a Deity 
Thai*s abfolutely pcrfecSt, cannot be : 
^Vl\o can compel, wicboot his own eonfest, 
A God to change, that U Omnipotent? 
And cv'ry alteration without force, 
I& for the better, or the worfc. 
He that is infinitely wife. 
To alter for the worfe will never choofe; * 

That a dcprarhy of natore (hews : 

And be, in whom all true perfe<5lion lies. 
Cannot by Change to greater exceHencies rife. 
If God be MiHablc, which way or how ^ 
Shall we demondrate, that will pleafe him novr 
Which did a thou/and years ago ? 
And *tis impoHible to know ) 

"What he forbids, or what he will allow. 
Murder inchantment, luft, and perjoiry. 
Did in the foremoQ rank of ricev ftand. 
Prohibited by an exprefs command: 
But Whether fuch they ftill remain tobe^ 
No argument wHI pofitively prove. 
Without immediate notice from above i' 
If tht Almighty Legiflator can 
Be changed like this inconftant ^bje<5b, man. 
T* 
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Uncertain thui, what to perform or fliim. 
We all intolerable hazards run, 
'When an eternal ftake is to be loft or won. *^ 

JUSTICE. 

IX. 
Rejoice, ye Tons of piety, and fing 
Xoud Hallelujahs to his glorious name, 
Who was, and will for crer be the fame ? 
your grateful inccnfe to his temples bring. 
That from the fmoaking altars may arife 
Clouds of perfumes to the imperial ikies. 
His promifes fland firm to you. 
And endlefs joys will be beOow'd, 
As Aire as that there is a God, [purfucw 
On all who virtue choofe, and righteous paths 
Nor ihould we more his menaces diftruft; 
For, while he is a Deity, he muft 
(As infinitely Good) be infinitely Jufh 

But does it with a gracious Godbead'fuit, 
"Wbofe Mercy is his darling attribute. 
To punifli crimes that temporary be. 
And thofe but trivial offences too. 
Mere flips of human nature, fmall and few^ 

With everlafting mifsry ? 
This fliocks the mind, with deep reflexions 

fraught. 
And reafon bends beneath the pond*rotts 
thought. 
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Crimes take their eftimatc from guilt ; and 

grow 
More heinous ftill, the more they do incenfe 
That Goo, to whom all creatures owe 

Profoundeft reverence : 

Tho* as to that degree, they raife 

The anger of the merciful moft High, 

We have no (tandard to difcern it by. 

But the inflidlion he on the offender lays. 

So that, if endlefs punifhment on all 

Our unrepented fins mud fall. 
None, not the leaft, can be accounted fmalL 
That God is in perfe<aion juft, muft be 
Allowed by all that own a Deity : 
If fo, ftom equity he cannot fwerve. 
Nor punifh finners more than they deferve. 
His wHi rcveal'd, is both exprefs and clear} 
" Ye curfed oC my Father, go 
** To everlafting woe ;*' 
If everlafting means eternal here, 
Duration abfolutely without end ; 
Againft which fenfe fome zealoufly contenid. 
That, when apply*d to pains, it only means. 

They fliall ten thoufand ages laft ; 
Ten thoufand more, perhaps, when they are pal^j 
But not eternal in alitVal fenfe; 
Yet own, the pleafures of the juft remain 
So long as there's a Go d exifts to reign. 
Tho* none can give a folid reafon, why 
The word Eternity, 
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To hcav'n and hell indifferent join*d, ^ 

Shorkl carry fcnfcs of a difFVent kiod; 
And *U6 a fad experiment to try. 

GOODNESS. 

X. 

But, if there be one attribute divine 
With greater luftre than the red can rhioe, 
*Ti8 Goodncfs; which we cv'ry moment fee 
The G^Hlhcad cxcrcife with fuch delight, 

\ Items, it only Teems, to be 
•The bcft bclov'd perfcaion of the Deity, 
And move than Infinite. 
"Without that, he could never prove 
The proper cbjcdl of our praife or love ; 
Were he not good, he*d be no more coneeri 
Tq hear the wretched in afflicSlion cry. 
Or fee the gniltlcfs for the guilty die. 
Than Nero, when the flaming city burn'd. 
And weepint; Romans o'er its ruixM moorn'c 
£rernal juftire then would be 
But cverlafting cruelty; 
Pow'r unreftrain'd, almighty violence; 
.And wifdom unconfin'd, but craft immenfe. 
' *Tis Goodnefs conftitutes him that be is ; 
And thofe, 
Who will deny him this, 
A God without a Deity fuppofe. 
When the leud Atheift blafphemoufly fwean 
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By his tremendous name. 
There is no Go d, bat all's a (ham ! 
Infipid tattle, praife and priy'rs; 
Virtue, pretence ; and all the iacred rules 
Rdigion teaches, tricks to culiy tooU : 
Judice would ftriketh* audacious villain dead, ' 
But Mercy, boundlefs, fave» his guili 
GiTts him proteAion, and jUo^vs him I 
Docs not the (inner, irhom no danger awes, 
"Without rcftraint, his infamy purfue, 

Rejoice, and glory in It fOiY ; 

LiQgh at the power divine, aud ridicule his laws; 

Labour in vice his rivals to excel, [tell. 

That, when he's dead, they may their pupiU 

How wittily the iool was danin'd, how h^rd he 

Yet tliis vile wretch in f^ifety lives, [fell? 

Bkffings in common with the bed receives, 

Tho* he is proud t* affront th- Go d thofc blcfling* 

^bc cheartul fun his influence (licds on all ; [gives. 

Has no refpedl to good or ill : 
And frnitful (howVs without diftin<3:ion fall, 
^hich fields with coin, with graft tlic paftures 
The bounteous hand of Hcav*n beftows [fill. 
Succcfs and honour, many t»mcs, on thofe 
^0 fi:orn his fav*rites, and careis his foes. 

XL 
To this good Goo, whom my adventurous pco 
Has dar'd to celebrate 
In lofiy Find it's ftrain j 
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Tho* with aficqual ftreogth to bear the weight 
Of fuch a pOQd*rous theme fo infinitely great : 
To this good GoD,ccsle(lial fpirits {My, 
With extafy divine, inceffant praife ; 
While on the glories of his face they gaze^ 
In the bright regions of eternal day. 
To him each rational exiftence here, 
Whofe bread one fpark of gratitude contains. 
In whom there are the lead remains 

Of piety or fear. 
His tribute brings of joyful facrifice. 
For pardon prays, and for protedtion flies 9 
Nay, the inanimate creation give. 
By prompt obedience to his word, 
InftintSlive honour to their Lo r d ; [iiTC. 
And ihame the thinking world, who in rebellion 
With heav*n and earth, then, O my fool, 

unite, 
And the great Go d of both adore apd bleis> 
Who gives thee competence, content, and 
The only fountains of iincere delight : [peaces 
That from the tranfitory joys below. 
Thou, by a happy exit may'ft remove 

To thofe ineffable above ; 
Which from the vifion of the Godhead flow. 
And neither end, decreafe, nor imerraptio&i 
know. 
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S T A K Z A I. 
LAS, Jcrufailein 1 alas! tehcrc's now 



Thy pridine glory, thy unmatchM renowii» 
To which the heathen monarchies did bow ? 

Ah, haplcfs, miferable town I 
Where's all thy majcfty, thy beauty gone» 
Thou once mod noble, celebrated place. 
The joy and the delight of all the earth ; 

Who gav'ft to godlike princes birth. 
And bred up heroes, an immortal race ? 
Where's now the vaft magnificence, which made 

The fouls of foreigners adore 

Thy wond'rons brightnefs, which no more 
Shall (hine, but lie in an eternal (hade ? 
Oh mifcry ! where's all her mighty ftate» 
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Her rplendid train of numVous kiDgs, 
Her noble edifices, noble things ; 
"Which made her feem fo eminently ffezt^ 
That barb'rous princes in her gates appear'd. 
And wealthy prefeots, as their tribute, broagbty 
To court her friendfhip ? for her ftrength they 
And all her wide protedtion fought. [fear'd, 

Bur now, ah ! now they laugh, and cry. 

See hi>w her lofty buildings lie ! 
See how her flaming turrets gild the iky ! 
11. 

Where's all the young, the valiant and the gay. 
That OB her feftivats were us'd to play 
Hamonious tunes, and beautify the day ? 

The glitt'ring troops which did from far 
Bring home the trophies, and the fpoils of war. 
Whom all the nations round with terror view'd. 

Nor durft their godlike valour try ? 
"Where'er they fought, they certainly fubdu'd. 
And ey*ry combat gain*d a vidkory. 
Ah ! Where's the houfe of the eternal King, 
The beauteous temple of the Lord of hofts ; 
To whofe large treafuries our fleet did bring 
The gold and jewels of remoteft coafts ? 
There had the infinite Creator plac'd 

Dis terrible, amazing name : 
And with his mure peculiar prefellce grac'd 
That heavenly San<^um ; where no mortal aamt^ 
The High Prieft only ; he but once a*year 
In that divine apartment might appear : 
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I 

So full ^ glory, and fo facrcd then ; 
fittt now corrupted with the heaps of flam, 
Wbicb, fcatter'd roiud with blood, defile the 
mightT fane. 

III. 
Alas, Jemfalem ! each fpacious (heet 
Was once lb fiird, the num'rous throng 
Was forc'd to joftle as they pafs'd along. 

And thoufands did with thoufands neet ; 
The darling then of God, and man's belov'd 

retreat. 
In thee was the bright throne of juftice fix'd^ 
Jaftice impartial, with vain fraud unmix*d. 
She fcorn'd the beauties of fallacious gold, 
Defpifing the mod wealthy bribes ; 
But did the facred balance hold 
"With godlike faith to all our happy tribes^ 
Thy well-built (Ireets, and ew'ty noble fquare. 
Where once*with poHfh'd marble laid. 
And all thy lofty bulwarks made 
With wondrous labour, and with artful care* 
Thy pond'rous gates, furprizing to behold, 

Were cover'd o*er with folid gold ; 
Whole fplendoor did fo glorious appear. 

It ravifli'd and amaz'd the eye ; 
And ftrangeis pai&ng to themfclves would cry, 

What miglfty heaps of wealth are here! 
How thick the bars of mafTy fiWer ly ! 
O happy people ! and ftill happy be, 
Cqeleftial city ! from dcftni<fkion free, 
May'ft thon enjoy a long, entire profpcrityf 
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IV. 
But now. Oh, wretched, wrerched pitte I 
Thy ftreett and palaces are fprcti [det^; 
V^ith heaps of carcaiTcs, and monntaim of the 
The bleeding rciicks of the Jewifti race : 
Each corner of the town, no vacant fpacC} 

But is with breathkrs bodies illPd, 
Some by the fword,and fome by famioe,kilPd» 
Natives and ftrangers are together laid. 

Death's arrows all at random flew 
Amoogfl the crond, and no diftiodioii mades 
But both the coward and the valiaiit flew. 
All in one difmal ruin join'd, 
(For fwords and pcftilence are blind) 
The fair, the good, the brave, no mercy find i 
Thofe that from far, with joyful hafte. 
Came to attend thy fcftival. 
Of the fame bitter poifon tade, 
And by the black, dc(lru«3ive poifon ftll| 
For the avenging fentence paf&'d on all. 
Oh! fee how the delight of human eyei 
In horrid dcfulatioa lyes ! 
See how the burning ruins flame. 
Nothing now left but a fad empty name I 
And the triumphant vidkor cries, 
This was the fam*d Jerufalem I 

V. 
The mofl obdurate creature mufl 
Be grieved to fee thy palaces in dofl( 
Thofe ancient habitations of the juft ; 
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Aod pould the marble rocks but know 
'he mk'ries of thy fatal overthrow, 
'hey'd ftrive to findfome fecret way unknown, 
bugre the {enCelefi nature of the ftone, 
Their pky aad concern to ihew ; 
For oow, where lofty buildings ftood, 
by £>»&* corcupitcd carcafles are laid : 
And all by this deflrutftion made, 
le common Golgotha, one field of blood. 
e ! how thoie »acienc men, who rul'd thy ftate. 
And made thee happy, made thee great ; 
Who fat upon the awful chaiir 
' mighty Mofes, in Jong icariet clad, 
le goed to cherilb, arfod. chaftife the bad ; 
Now fit in the corrupted air, 
nient melaucholy, aod in fad defpair! 
e bj»w their murder'-d children round 'em ly ? 
Ah, dtfmal fcenc ! hark how they cry ! 
Woe ! woe ! one beam of mercy give. 
Good Heav'n! AUs, for we would live! 
fuciful, and fufS^r .us to die ! 
Thus they lament, thus beg for eaie : 
hilc in tlieir feeble, aged arms they hold 
Ik •bodies of their oflfspring, ftifFaod cold, 
guard 'em from the ravenous favages : 
ill their incrcaling furrows death perfuade 
(For Death muft fure with pity fee 
he horrid dciolatioD he has made) 
put a period to all (hcic mifery. 
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Thy wretched daughters that furriYC, 

Arc by the Heathen kept alive 

Only to gratify their loft, 

And then be mix'd with common dul 
Oh ! infupportable ftupendous woe ! 
What (ball we do ? Ah! whither (ball w 
Down to the grave, down to thofe happ; 

below, 
"Where all our brave progenitors are blc 
With endlefs triumph, and eternal reft. 

vr. 

But who, without a flood of tears, c 
Thy mournful* fad cataflrophe ? 
Who can behold' thy glorious temple lie 
Id aihes, and not be in pain to die ? 
Unhappy, dear Jerufalem ! thy woei ^ 
Have raised my griefs to fuch a vaft exc 

Their mighty weight no mortal kn< 
Thought cannot comprehend, or words 
Nor can they poffibly, while I furvive, ' 

Good Heaven had been extremely 
If it had ftruck me dead, or ftruck me t 
Before this cur fed time, this worft of da; 
Is Death quite tir*d ; arc all his arrows 
If not, why then fo many dull delays ? 
Quick, quick, let the obliging dart be f 
'Nay, at me only let ten thoufand fly, 
Whoc*er ftiall wretchedly furvive : that 

May, happily, be fure to die. 
Yce ftill we live, live in cxcefs of pain ; 

Our friends and relatives are ftain; 
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Nothing but roins round us fee, 
I^othiog but defolation, woe, and mifery ! 
^7) while we thus, with bleeding hearts, com* 
Our enemies without prepare [plaioi 

Their direful engines to purfue the war ; 
And you muft flavifhly prcfcrvc your breath. 
Or feek for freedom in the arms of death. 
VII. 
Thus then refolve : nor tremble at the thought; 
Can glory be too dearly bought ? 
Since the almighty Wifdom has decreed. 
That we, and all our progeny, ihould bleed ; 
It fliall be after fuch a noble way, 
Succeeding ages will with woftder view 

What brave defpair compell'd us to s 
No, we will ne*er furvive another day. 

firing then your wives, your children, all 
That's valuable, good or dear, 
"With ready hands, and place 'em here ; 
They ihall unite in one vaft funeral. 
I know your courages are truly brave. 
And dare do any thing but ill ; 
Who would an aged father fave. 
That he may live in chains and be a Have, 
Or for remorfelefs enemies to kill ? 
Let your bold hands then give the fatal blow t 
For, what at any other time would be 
The dire cfTciSt of rage and cruelty. 
Is mercy, tendernefs, and pity, now. 
This then performed, we'll to the battle fly, 
X 
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And there, amidft our flaughtcrM foes, expire* 
If 'tis revenge and glory you defire. 
Now you may have them, if you dare but die i 
Nay» more» cv*ii freedom and eternity. 
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T. 

SI NCE we can die but once, and after death 
Our (late no alteration knows ; 

3ut when we have redgu'd our breath, 
Th' immortal ipirit goes 

To endlefs joys, or cvcrlafling woes : 

^ifc is the man who labours to fecure 

That mighty and important ftake i 
And by all methods drives to make 

His pafl*age fafe and his reception Aire. 

NAcrely to die, no man of reafon fears ; 
For certainly we mud. 
As we are born, return to duft ; 

Tis the lad point of many lingering yean. 
But whither then we go. 
Whither, we fain would know; 

Bat human uodcrlUnding eaoaot ihcw* 
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This makes ns tremble, and create 
Strange apprehenlions in the mttid » 
Fills it with Ttdlcfi doubts, and wild debatesf 
CoQCcrninc; what we, living, cannot find. 

None know what death it, but the 
Therefore wc all, by nature, dying dread, [dead; 
As a Hrange, doubtful way, we know not ho« 
to tread. 

II 
When to the margin of the grave we come. 
And fcarce have one bl.^ck, painful hour to live; 
No hopes, no profpedl of a kind reprieve. 
To flop our fpccdy paflTagc to the tomb ; 
How moving, and how mournful is the fight! 
How wond*rous pitiful, how wond'rous fad! 
Vherc then is refuge, where is comfort to be had, 

In the dark minutes of the dreadful night, 
To chcar our drooping fouls for their amazing 
flight ? 
Feeble and languiOiIng in bed wc ly, 
Dcfpairing to recover, void of reft; 
Wilhing for death, and yet afra-'d to die : 

Terrors and doubts diftrat^ our brcaft, 
"With mighty agonies and mighty pains oppreft* 
III. 
Our face is moiften'd with a clammy fwcat ; 
faint and irregular the pulfcs beat ; 
The blood inatStive grows. 
And thickens as it flows, 
PcprivM of all its vigour, all its vital heat. 
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^Ur dying eyes roll heavily about, 

Their light juft going out; 
And for fome kind afliflance call : 
£ut pity, ufelcfs pity's all 

Our weeping friends can give, 
Or wc receive ; 
The* their defires are great, their pow'rs arc fmalL 
The tongue's unable to declare 
The pains and griefs, the miferics wc bear; 
^ow infupportable our torments are. 
»Iu(ic no more delights our deaf *ning ears, 
Reftores our joys, or diiEpates our fears ; 
Bat all is melancholy, all is fad, 
In robes of deepeft mourning clad ; 
For every faculty and every fenfe, 
Partakes the woe of this dire exigence* 
IV. 
Then wc arc feniible too late, 
^Tis no advantage to be rich or great; 
or all the fulfome pride and pageantry of ftate 

No confolation brings. 
Riches and honours then are ufclefs things, 

Taftelefs or bitter all ; 
And, like the book which the apoftle ate. 

To the ill-judging palate fweet. 
But turn at lad to naufeoofnefs and gall. 
Nothing will then our drooping fpirits chear. 
But the remembrance of good a<ftions pad. 
Virtue's a joy that will for ever laft, 
And makes pale death iefs terrible appear ; 
Takes out his baneful (ting, and palliatci our feaf. 
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lo the dark antichamber of the grave 

What would we give (even all we hav^^ 
All that our care and induftry have gain'd^ 
All that our policy, our fraud, our art, obtain''^ 
Could we rccal thofc fatal hours again. 
Which we confum'd in fenfelcrft vanities. 
Ambitious follies, or luxurious eafe ! 
Tor then they urge our terrors, and increafe o^ 
pain. 

V. 
Our friends and relatives (land weeping by, 
DiiTolv'd in tears to fee us die, 
And plunge into the deep abyfs of wide etcrnit. 
In vain they mourn, in vain they grieve: 
Their fprrows cannot ours relieve. 
They pity our deplorable eftate : . 
But what, aUs, can pity do 
To foften the decrees of fate ? 
Befides, the fcntencc is irrevocable too. 

All their endeavours to prefcrve our breath, 

Tho' they do unfuccefsful prove. 
Shew us how much, how tenderly they love ; 
But cannot cut off the entail of death ; 
Mournful they look, and croud about our bed; 

One, with officious hade. 
Brings us a cordial we want fenfe to tafte ; 
Another foftly raifes up our head ; 
This wipes away the fweat ; that, fighing, cries 
Sec what convuifions, what (brong agonies. 
Both foul and body undergo ! 
His pains bo intermiffioa. kngw ) 
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¥*or every gafp of air he draws, returns id fighs. 
Each would his kind aflUQancc lend, 
To favc his dear relation, or his dearer friend ; 
^^t dill in vain with deftiny they all contend. 

VI. 
^ur fathet, pale with grief and watching growo* 
"^^kes our cold hand in his, and cries, adieu ! 
•^dieu, my child ! now I muft follow you; 
Then weeps, and gently lays it down. 
Our Tons, who in their tender years, 
^erc objcds of our cares and of our fears, 
Come trembling to our bed, and kneeling, cry, 
Blefs us, O father, now before you die; 
filefs us, and be you blefs*d to all eternity. 
Our friend, whom equal to ourifcivcs we love, 

CompafGonatc and kind. 
Cries, Will you leave me here behind ? 
"Without me fly to the bleft feats above ? 

Without me, did I fay ? Ah no 1 
Wiihout thy friend thou cand not go : 
For tho^ thou leav'ft me groveling here below. 
My foul with thee ihall upward fly. 
And bear thy fpirit company. 
Thro' the bright paiTage of the yielding {ky. 
Ev'n death, that parts thee from thyfelf, ihall 
Incapable to feparate [be 

(For 'tis not in the power of Fate) 
My friend, my beft, my dearcft friend, and me : 
But fince it jnufl be fo, farewel ; 
For ever ! no ; for we ihall me6t again, 

y 
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And live like Gods, iho' now wc die like mciti 
In the etcrnil regions, where juft fpirits dwell. 
VII. 
The (bu), unable longer to maintain 
The fruitlefs and unequal (trife. 
Finding her weak endeavours vain. 
To keep the counterfcarp of life, 
By (low degrees, retires towards the heart. 
And fortifies that little fort 
'With all its kind artilleries of art ; 
Botanic legions guarding every port. 
But Death, whofe arms no morul can repel, 
A formal (iege difdains to lay ; 
Summons his fierce battalions to the fray. 
And in a minute ftorms the feeble citadeL 
Sometimes we may capitulate, and he * 

Pretends to make a folid peaee ; 
But 'tis all (ham, all aVtifice, 
. That we may negligent and carele(s be : 
For, if his armies are withdrawn to-day. 
And we believe no danger near. 
But all is peaceable, and all is clear ; 
His troops return fomc unfufpe^Skod way ; . 
While in the fof^ embrace of (leep we ly, . 
The fecret murd'rcrs ftab us, and wc die. 
VIII. 
Since our (irft parents' fall, 
lDevit;)bIe death defcends on all; 

A portion none of human race can mifs : 
But that nhich makes it Tweet, or bitter, is 
The fears of mifery, or certain hopes of blifs. 



\ 
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ea th* impenitent and wicked die, 
Loaded with crimes and infamy, 
ly fenfc at tUat fad time remains, 
;y feel amazing terrors, mighty pains ; 
e earned of that vaft (lupendons woe, 
lich they, to all eternity mud undergo, 
nfin*d in hell with everiafting cliains. 
Infernal fpirits hover in the air, 
ike ravenous wolves to feize upon the prey, 
.nd hurry the departed fouls away 
*o the dark receptacles of defpair : 
^ere they mud dwell till that tremendous day, 
When the loud trumpet ihall call them to 

appear 
:forc a judge mod terrible and mod fcTcre ; 

By whofe jud fentencc they mud go 
To everlading pains, and cndlefs woe. 
IX. 
But the good man whofe foul is pure, 
Unfpottcd, regular, and free 
rem all the ugly dainsof lud and villainy. 

Of mercy, and of pardon fure. 
Looks thro* the darknefs of tbe gloomy night: 
And fees the dawning of a glorious day ; 
Sees crowds of angels ready to convey 

His foul whene'er {he ukes her flight 
To the furpriiing manfions of immortal light. 
Then the celedial guards around him dand ; 
Kor fttfFcr the black daemons of the air 
T* oppofe his paflage to the promis*d land) 
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Or terrify his thoughts with vild dcfpair ; 
But all is calm within, and all without is falr« 
His prayers, his charity, his virtues, prcfs 
To plead for mercy when be wants it noft ^ 
Not one of all the happy number's loft : 
And thofe bright advocates ne*er want focce ^ 
But when the foul's releas*d from dull mortali ^ 
She pafles up in triumph thro' the iky ; 
Where (he's united to a glorious throng 
Of angels ; who, with a celeftial fong, 
CoAgratulate her conqueft as (he flies along. 
X. 
If therefore all.muft quit the ftage» 
When, or how foon we cannot know; 
But late or early, we are fure to go ; 
In the frefti bloom of youth, or wither*d age ; 
We cannot take too fed ulcus a care, 
In this important, grand affair : 
For as we dip, we muft remain ! 
Hereafter all our hopes are vain. 
To make our peace with Heaven, [or to return 
again. 
The Heathen, who no better vnderftood 
Than what the light of Nature taught, declared 

No future mifery could be prepared 
For the finccre, the merciful, the good ; 
But if there was a (late of reft. 
They fliould with the fame happincfs be bleft 
As the immortal Cods, if Gods there were 
polTcft : 

a 
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"We have the promife of the eternal truth 
Thofe who live well, and pioi;s paths puifuey 
To Man, and to their Maker, true, 
;]Let 'em expire in age, or yontb^ 

Can never mifs 
Their way to everlaftlng bliis: 
But from a world of mifery and care 
To manfions of eternal ea^e repair ; 

Where joy in full perfection flowSf 
And in an endlefs circle moves,' 
Thro' the vaft round of beatific love, 
Which no cefiation knows. 
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NO W the bUck days of univerfal doom, 
Which wond*rous prophecies foxetold, are 
come; 
"What ftrong convulfioas, what ftupeodous woe. 

Mud ilaking Nature undergo, 
Amtdft the dreadful wreck, and final overthrow I 
Metbihks I hear her, confcious of her fate. 

With fearful groans, and hideous cries. 

Fill the prefagiog ikies ; 
Unable to fupport the weight 
Or of ike prefent or approaching mifcrics, 
Z 



J78 ON THE GENERAIr 

Methinks I hear her fommon all 
Bcr guilty offspring, raying with defpair. 
And uembliog, cry aloud, l^parc. 
Ye fubhinary powers, t* attcttd my funeral I 
II. 
See, fee the tragical portentt, 
Thofe difmal harbingers of dire eventt ! 
I^ud thunders roar and darting lightnings ^ 
Thro* the dark concave of the troubled (k^ > 
The fiery ravage is begun, the end is nigh. 
See how the glaring meteors blaze ! 
Like balefvl torchct, O they eome» 
To light diflblving Nature to bet toml^ ^ 
And, fcattering round their peftilential ray^^ 
Suike the affrighted nations with a wild ama^^* 
Vaft flieets of flame and globes of fire» 
By an impetuous wind are driven ^ 

Thro' all the regions of th' inferior heav'n ; 
Till, hid in fuIphVo^s fmoak, they iceminglf 
expire. 

III. 
Sad and amazing 'tis to fee, 
"What mad confnfion rages over all 
This fcorcbing ball I 
No country is exempt, no nation free. 
But each partakes the epidemic mifery. 

Vhat difmal havoc of mankind is made - 
By wars, and pedilcncc, and dearth* 
Thro* the whole mournful earth ? 
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. "Which with a murd'ring fury they invade, 
^Orfook by providcncey and all prapitioui aid I 
Whiid fiends let loofe, their mmoit rage 
employ. 
To ruin all things here below ; 
Their malice and revenge no limits know, 
^, in the aniTcrial tumult, all deftroy. 
IV. 
Diftra<3ed mortals from their cities fly, 
For fafety, to thdr champaign ground; 
But there no fafety can be found ; 
The vengeance of an angry Peicy, 
Vithunrelentiagfury, does inclofe then round: 
And whilft for mercy fome aloud implore 
The God they ridicul'd before; 
And others, raving with their woe 
(For hunger, thirft, dcfpair, they undergo) 
Blafpheme and curfe the pow'r they (hould 
adofjc : [ extends. 

The earth, parch'd op with drought, her jaws 
And op'ning wide a dre<»dfttl tomb. 
The howling multitude at once deicends 
Together, all into her burning womb. 

V. 
The trembling Alps abfcond their aged beads 
In mighty piiUr& or infernal fmoke^ [broke, 
•Which from their bellowing caverns 
And fuffocates whole nations where ir (pretds. 
Sometimes the fire witKiu divrdc^ 
The mafly rivers of thofe fecrec chaias, 
Z* 
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'Which hold together their prodigioas iidet. 
And hurls the (hatter'd rocks o'er all dM 

plains ; 
While towns and citic^, cv*ry thing below, 
li ovcTwheim'd with the fame burft of woe. 
VI. 
No (how'rs defccnd from the malignant (kf. 
To cool the burning of the thirfty field ; 
The trees no leaves, no grafs the meadows 
But all is barren, all is dry : [jicld^ 

The little rivulets no more 
To larger ftreams their tribute paj» 
Nor to the ebbing ocean they ; 
Which, with a ftrange unufual roar, 
Forfakes thole ancient bounds it would have 
pafsM before. 
And to the mondrous deep in vain retires : 
For cv*n the deep itfelf is not fecure. 

But, belching fubterraneous fires, 
Incrcafos Qill the fcalding calenture, [endnre; 
Which neither earth, nor air, nOr water, cai| 
Vil. 
The fun, by fympathy, concern*^ 
At thofe convuldons, pangs, and agonies, 
Which on the whole creation feixe, 
is to fubftantial darknels turn'd. 
The neighboring moon, as if a purple flood 

O'crflow'd her tottVing orb, appears 
Like a huge mafs oi black corrupting blood { 
for £he bcrleif a diflblution fears. 
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The larger planets^ which once (hooe fo bright, 
^kh the refledted rays of borrowed light, 
^book from their centre, without motion lie, 
Unwieldy globes of folid night. 
And ruinous J umber of the iky. 
Vill. 
Amidft this dreadful hurricane of woes, 
(For fire, confufioo, horror, and defpaiff 
?in eVry region of the tortur*d earth and air) 

The great archangel his loud trumpet blows ^ 
At whofe amaaing found freih agonies 
Upon expiring nature fcize : 
For now {he*U in few minutes know 
The aliimate event and fate of all below. 
Awake, ye dead, awake, he cries $ 

( For all muft come) 
All that had human breath, arife, 
To hetr your lad, unalterable doom. 
JX. 
At this the ghaftly tyrant, who had fway*d 
So many thoufand ages oncontroird. 

No longer could his* fccptre hold : 
9ot gave up all, and was himfclf a captive made. 

The fcatter'd particles of human clay, 
'Which in the fitent grave's dark chambers lay, 
Refume their priftine forms again, 
And now from mortal, grow immortal men* 
Stupendous ciKrgy of facrcd pow'r. 
Which can colle<St, wherever caft, 



m9m ok the general 

The faiaUcft atons, ami that fliapc rcfldpe ' 
Whkh they bad worn fo maaf yean before* 
That thro' flrao^ acddcnts and Mua*ioiu rhaayi 
pafi! 

X. 
Sec bow the jnyfol angck Bj 
From er'rj quarter of the fty. 
To gather and to eoQvcj all 
The pious ions of bnaian race. 
To one eapadous place. 
Above the con6nef of ihii flaming ball. 

Sec with what tendcrnefs and lore they bear 
Thofe righteous fouls thro* the tiunult'ous air ; 

>^^hilft the ungodly Hand below. 
Raging with fhamc, cpnfufion, and defpair, 
Amidft the burning overihrow, 
Expedtiog fiercer tormeots, and acnter woe. 
Kound them iafernal fpirits howling fly ; 
O horror, curfcs, tortures, chains! they 

And roar alood with execrable bUfphcmy. 

XI. 
Hark how the daririjr Tons of infamy, 

Who once difTolv'd in pleafures lay. 
And laugh 'd at this trcoxndom day. 
To rncks and mountains now to hioe *em cry: 
But rocks and mountains all in a/hes lie. 
Their fliame's fo mighty, and fo Orong tbor fcar. 
That, rather than appear 
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Before 2 God incens'd, they would be hurrd 
AiBoagft the burning ruins of the world, 
4nd be conceal'd, if polBble, for ever there. 
Ttme wjis» thejr would not own a Deity, 
Nor after death a future (late ; 
But now, by fad eiperience find, too late. 
There is, and terrible to that degree, 
fhat rather than behold his face, they'd ce«fe to be. 
And furc 'tis better, if Heaven would give coa- 

fent, 
To have no being ; but tfaey mui! remain, 
• For ever, and tor ever be in pafo. 
Incxpreffible, (lupcndotis punifliment, [went f 
iK^hich caooot be endur*d» yet muft be under ^ 
XII. 
But now the eadern ikies eipaoding wide, 
The Glorious Judge Omnipotent defcends, 
And to the fublunary world his padage l>eods ; 
Where cloath*d wich human nature, be did once 
refide. 
Round him the bright ztherial artniet fly, 
i\nd loud triumphant Hallelujahs fing. 
With fongs of praife, and hymns of vi^f^ory. 

To their Coeleftial King j 

All Glory, Vow'r, Dominion, Majefty, 

Now and for everlaQing ages, be 

To the ElTential One and Co-eternal Three. 

Pcrifli that world, as *tis decreed, 

Which (aw the God incarnate bleed ! 
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Perifli by thy almighty vengeance thoie 
Who diufl thy perfon, or thy lawi, ezpofe; 
Thecurfed refufe of mankind and hell's proud fefcd ( 
Now to the unbeliving Nations ihew. 
Thou art a God from all eternity ; 
Not titular, or hut by office fo ; 
And let 'cm the myfterious union fee 
Of human nature with the Deity. 
Xlll. 
"With mighty tranfports, yet with awful feart^ 
The good behold this glorious fight ; 
Their God in all his majcfty appears 

Ineffable, amazng bright, " 

And Tea ted on a t}irone of everlafltng lighu 
Round the Tribunal tiext to the Moft Hight 
In facred difcipline and order, ftand 
The Peers and Princes of the iky. 
As they excel in glory or command ; 
Upon the right hand that illuQriout crowd. 
In the white bofom of a (hining cloud, 
'Whofe ibuls abhorring all ignoble crunetf. 
Did, with a Hcadjr courfe, purfue - 
His holy precepts in the worft of timeii, 
A/iaugre what earth or hcU^ what men or devils 
could do . 
And now that God they did to death adore, 
Jor whom fuch torments and fnch paint they 
bore. 
Returns to place them on thofe Throned 
above 
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Where, undiflurb'd, uncIoy*d, they will pof- 
Divine, fubflantial happinefs, [fcfs 

[Jnbounded as his pow'r, and lading as his love. 
XIV. 
Go bring, the Judge impartal, frowning cries, 
Thofe rebel fons, who did my laws defpife; 
Whom neither threats nor promifes conld 
Nor all my fufferings, nor all my love, [move. 
To fave thcmfclvcs from everlaQing miferics. 
\t this ten millions of archangels flew 
Swifter than lightning, or the fwifteft thought. 
And lefs than in an* indant brought 
The wretch'd, curs'd, infernal crew; 
Who with dtftortcd afpe<5ls come. 
To hear their fad intolerable doom. 
Uas ! they cry, one beam of mercy fliew. 

Thou all-forgiving Deity ! 
To pardon crimes is natural to thee; 
:rufli us to nothing or fufpend our woe : 
Bat if it cannot, cannot be, 
And we muftgo into a gulph of fire, 
(For who can with Omnipotence contend ?) 
jrant, for thou art a God, it may at laft expire. 
And all our tortures have an end ; 
Eternal burnings, O we cannot bear ! 
Tho' now our bodies toq immortal are. 
Let 'em be pungent to the laft degree 
And let our ^ins innumerable be ; 
ut let *cm not extend to all eternity ! 
Aa 
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XV. 
Lo now there docs no place remain 
For pcniceoce and tears, but all 
Muft by their adlions (land or fall ; 
To hope for pity is in Tain ; 
The dye is caft, and not to be recalled again. 
Two mighty books are by two angels bronghi 
In this, impartially recorded, ftands 

The law of nature, and divine commands 
In that, each action, word, and tbongl 
"Whate'er wa» faid in fecret or in (ecret wrought 
Then firfl the virtuous and the good, 
"Who all the fury of temptation (lood. 
And bravely pafs'd thro* ignominy, chains an( 
blood 
Attended by their guardian angels, come 
To the tremendous bar of final doom. 
In vain the grand Accufer, railing, brings 
A long indidtment of enormous things 
"Whofc guilt wip*d off by penitential tears 
And their Redeemer's blood and agonies. 

No more to their aflonifhment appears. 
But in the fecret womb of dark oblivion lies« 

XYI. 
Come now, my friends, he cries, ye fons of 
Partakers once of all my wrongs and flia 

Defpis'd and hated for my name; 
Come to your Saviour's and yoBr God's e 
Afccnd, and thofe bright diadems poiFf 
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For you by my eternal Father made. 
Ere the foundation of the world was laid. 
And that furpriling happipefs, 
Immenfe as my own Godhead, and will ne'er be 
For when I languifliing in prifon lay, [left. 
Naked, and Qarv*dalmo(l for want of bread. 

You did your kindly vifits pay. 
Both cloath*d my body, and my hunger fed. 
Weary *d with ficknefs, or opprefsM with grief. 
Your hand was always ready to fupply 
"Whate*er I wanted ; you were always by, 
To {hare my forrows, or to give relief. 
In alldiftrefs, Cq tender was your love, 

I could no anxious trouble bear. 
No black misfortune, or vexatious care. 
But you were ftill impatient to remove, 
And mourn'd, your charitable hand ihould un- 
fuccefsful prove ; 
All this you did , tho* not to me 
In perfon, yet to mine in mifery : 
And fliall for ever live 
In all the glories that a God can give, 
Or a created being's able to receive. 
XVII. 
At this the Architedts divine on high. 
Innumerable thrones of glory raife. 
On which they, in appointed order, place 

The humanCo-heirs of eternity ; 
And with united hymns the God Incarnate praif 
O Holy, holy, holy. Lord. 
Eternal God, Almighty One, 
Be thou for ever, and be thou alone, 

A** 



'■} 



188 ON THE GENERAL. &c« 

Bj all thy creatures condantly ador*d ! 
Ineffable, Co-equal Three, 
"Who from Non-cntity gave birth 
To angels and to men, to heaven and to earth. 
Yet always waft thyfelf, and wilt for ever be. 
But for thy mercy, wc had ne'er poiTeft 
Thefe thrones, and this immenfe felicily ; 
Could ne*er have been fo infinitely bleft ; 
Therefore all glory, power, dominion, majefty, ^ 
To thee , O Lamb of God, to ihec, r 

For ever, longer, than for ever, be I •* 

XVIII. 
Then the incarnate Godhead turns his face 

To thofe upon the left, and cries, 
(Almighty vengeance flafhing in his eyes) 
Ye impious, unbelieving race. 
To thofe eternal torments go, 
Prepar'd for thofe rebellious fons of light. 
Jn burning darknefs and in flaming night; 
W^ich ihall no limit or ceffation know. 
But always are extreme, and always will be fo« 
The final fentence pafsM, a dreadful cloud 
IndoUng all the miferable crowd, 
A mighty hurricane of thunder rofe. 
And hurled 'cm all into a lake of fire. 
Which never, never, never, can expire. 
The vaft abyfs of endlefs woes ! 
^Vhil(l with their God the righteous mount on 
high, ^ 

In glorious triumph pafBng thro* the £ky r 
To joys immenfe, and cverlailiDg eztafy. ^ 
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rri H E two following Pieces arc the only poe- 
•'■ tical remains of the reverend Mr Pomtret, 
2nd were lately found among fome other of his 
papers of a private nature, in the cuftody of an 
intimate friend. 

The firft of them, entitled Reafon, was wrote 
by him in the year 1700, wheu the debates con- 
cerning the DotSl:rine of the Trinity were car- 
ried on with fo much heat by' the clergy one 
againft another, that King "William was obliged 
to interpofe his Royal authority, hy putting aa 
end to that pernicious controvcrfy, through an 
z€t of parliament, (Iridlly forbidding any per- 
fons whatfoever to publifli their notions on this 
fubjedl. It is indeed a fevere, though v^ry juft 
fatire upon the antagonifts engaged in that dif- 
pute ; and was publiihed by Mr Pomfret at the 
time it was wrote. The not inferting of it a- 
mong his other poems, when he col levied them 
into a volume, was on account of his having re- 
ceived very fignal favours from fome of the per- 
fons therein mentioned ; but they, as well as he 
being now dead, it is hoped that the revival of 
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It at this jan&tirf , will anfirer the fame good 
purpofes intended by the Author in its origiaal 
compoQtton. 

The other, entitled Dies KoViJJiha ; or, Thi 
Uft Epiphany f a Pindaric Ode, on Chtift's Tecond 
appearance to judge the world, is now printed 
from a manuicript under his own hand. It muft 
be indeed confeiTed, that many excellent penft 
have exercifed their talents upon this fubje«S^ ; 
but yet notwithftanding the different manner 
in which they have treated it, I dare fay there 
will be found fuch a holy warmth animating 
this piece throughout, that, as the Guardtan has 
obferyed of divine poetry. We fliall 6nd a kind 
of refuge in our pleafure, and our divcrfion will 
become our fafety. 
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UNHAPPY man! who, thro* facceffiy^ 
years, 
From early youth to life's laft childhood em : 
^o fooner born hot proves a foe to troth : 
For infant Reaibn is overpowered in yoath. 
The cheats of fenfewill half our learning fhare ; 
And pre-conceptions all our knowledge are. 
Reafon 'tis true, fhould over fenfe prefide. 
Correct our notions, and pur judgments guide; 
But falfe opinions rooted in the mind. 
Hoodwink the foul, and keep our Reafon hliad* 
Reafon's a taper, which but faintly burns ; 
A languid flame, that glows and dies by turns : 
*We fee't a little while, and but a little way ; 
We travel by its light, as men by day : 
But quickly dying, it fbrfakes us foon, 
Xike morning Oars, that never ftay till noon* 

The foul can fcarce above the body rife ; 
/Ind aU we fee is with corporeal eyes. 
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Life DOW does icarce one glimpfe of li 

play; 
Wc mourn hi darknefs, and defpair of i 
That n4t*ral light, once drefs'd in orient 
Is now diminifh'd and a twihght feems : 
A mifcellaoeous corapofition, made 
Of night and day, of funfhine and of fli; 
Thro' aaunceruiii mtrdium naw we* loo' 
And find That Fa^iehood, whkh for T 
So rays projc^cd frum the Laflern ikies 
Shew the falfe day before the fun can rit 
. That lAtt Ic knowledge m^w, which ma a 
From outward ohjedls and from fcnfc hi 
Hc» lUi^e- a ^metched fla^c, mufl plod anic 
By day muft toil, by ni^bt. that toiiX repc 
And jet. at Uft, what I'urU fruit b« gain 
A begf ar'a hanteU, glean.'d with nighty 
, The paflloo^ ftill prcdominaat will rv 
Ungov«r&*dK code, not bred io Rcafon't 
Our undcrXUnding they with darkneft fi 
Caufe ftrong corruptions and pervert th< 
On ^fe the fouU ^ on fome flowiog ti 
Mud fit, and on the rising billows ride, 
Hurry'd away ; for how can be withfiooi 
Th' impetuous torrent of the boiling bl« 
Be gone, falfe hopes, for all our leasni^g 
Cai\^ we^be free where thefc the rule mai 
Theii: ace the tools of knowledge which 
The (pirits headed* will Oraage things pj 
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*^\\ me, who e*er the paffions could cQntroul» 
^.ftom the body difengage the Coul ? 
Til] tm^ i( dooe, our beft purfuits are vata* 
"^o conquer truth, and unmix*d knowledge gain, 
"^ro' all the bulky yolunes of the dead, [bred, 
And thro' thoTc books that modern times have 
Vith pain we travel^ as thro* maorifli grouod^ 
Where icaice one ufeful plant is ever found i 
O'er-run with errors, which To thick appear, 
Ourfearch proves vain, no fparkof trnth is there. 

What's sdl the noify jargon of the fchuoU, 
But idle nonfenie of laborious fools, 
"Who fetter Reafon with perplexing rules ? 
Vhat in Aquinas' bulky works are found, 
Itoes not enlighten Reafon, but confound : 
Who travels Scotus* fwelling tomes, fhall find 
A cloud of darknefs riling on the mind. 
In controverted points can Reafon fway, 
When Pailipn or Conceit (UU hurries us away ? 
Thus his pew notions Sherlock would indiJU, 
And clear the greateft myfteries at will ; 
But, by i^nlucky wit, perplei'd them more. 
And made them darker than they were before. 
South ibon oppos'd him, out of Chriftian zeal; 
Shewing how well he could difpute and rail. 
How (hall we e'er difcover which is right, 
When both fo eagei'ly maintain the fight ? 
£ac^ does the other's, arguments deride ; 
^ch has the church and fcripture on his fide* 
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TWic (harp, ill-BitwM combat^ but a jcft j' 
Both miy be wrong; one, perhaps, em thek^! 
How (hall we know which articles are Cme, 
The old ones of the Church, or Bamet's new ? 
In paths uncertain and unfafis he treads, 
"Who blindly follows others fertile heads. 
What fare, what certain mark have we to koow 
The right or wrong 'twist Borgeft, Wake, vn 

Howe? 
Should uQtunM Nature crave the Medie Art| 
What health can that contentious tribe impart 
Ey'ry phyfician writes a different bill. 
And gives no other Reafon but his will. 
No longer boa(( your art, ye impious race ; ' 
Let wars 'twixt Alcalies and Acids ceafe; | 
And proud G — 11 with Golbatch be at peace. < 
Gibbons and Radcliflfe do but rarely guefs ; 
To-day they've good, to-morrow no foceefs. 
Even Garth and Maurus * fometimes ^lall pr 

vail. 
When Gibfon, learned Hanoes, and Tyibn, h 
And, more than once, we've feen that blund'Hi 

S ne, 

JVIifling the gout, by chance has hit the ftone | 
The patient docs the lucky error find : 
A cure he works, tho* not the cure defign'd. 
Cu(Vom, the world's great idol, we adore; 
And knowing this, we feck to know oo mor^ 

* Sir Richard BUckmore. 
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tit edpcation did at firft receiye, 
r ripcn'd age confirms us to believe ; 
e careful Durfe, and prieft, are all we need^ 
I learn opinions, and our country's creed : 
le parents precepts early are inftill'd, 
ad fpoil the man, while they inftrudl the child* 
o what hard fate is human kind betray M, 
^en thus implicit faith's a virtue made *. 
iTben education more than truth prevails, 
ind nought is current but what cuftom fcalf { 
Thus, from the time we firil began to kaow^ 
Ve live and learn j but hot the wifer grow. 

We feldora ufc our liberty aright, 
Kor judge of things by univerfal light : 
Our prepoflciEons and affedkions bind 
The foul in chains, and lord it o'er the mind i 
And if felf-int*re(l be but in the cafe. 
Our onezamin*d principles may pafs. 
Good Heav'ns 1 that man fliould thus him/elf de« 
To learn on credit, and on truft believe! [ceive^ 
Better the mind no notions had retain'd. 
But (liil a fair, unwritten blank remain'd : 
For now, who truth from falfehood would difceroi 
JMuft firftdifrobe the mind, and all unlearn; 
Errors, contrad^ed in unmindful youths 
When once temov'd, will fmooth the w^y to 
To difp6flefs the child the mortal livcs^ [truth : 
But death approaches e'er the man arrives. 
Thofe who would learning** glorious kingdom 
find, 
iTlic deax-boUght purcha£: of the uading mind^ 
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From many dangers mnft tbemfblTet acquit, 
And more than Scylla and GharybdU meet. 
Oh ! iwhai an ocean muft be voyag'd o'er. 
To gain a profpcd of the (hining (hore ! 
Refifting rocks oppofe th* enquiring fonl» 
And advcrfe waves retard it as they rolL 

Docs not that fooliih deference we pay 
To men that livM long fince, our paflage ft: 
\Vhat odd, prepoft'rous paths at fird wc tre 
And learn to walk by flumbling on the dea 
Firft we a. hieffing from the grave implore, 
AVorfliip old urns, and monuments adore : 
The rcv'rcnd fage, with vaft efteem, wc pri 
He livM long fince, and mud be wondront y 
Thus are we debtors to the fimous dead. 
For all thofc errors which their fancies brcc 
Errors indeed ! for real knowledge ftay*d • 
\Vith thofc firft times, nor farther was conve 
^Vhile light opinions are much lower broug 
For on the waves of ignorance they float : 
But folid troth icarce ever gains the (hore. 
So foon it finks, and ne*cr emerges more. 

Suppofe thofe many dreadful dangers paf 
'Will knowledge dawn, and bids the mind, ai 
Ah ! no ; 'tis now environ'd from our eyes, 
Hides all its charms, and undifcover*d lyes. 
Truth, like a fingle point, efcapes the fight, 
And claims attention to perceive it right : 
But vhat refemblcs Truth is foon defcry'd. 
Spread like a fuiface, and expanded wide 
I 
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"^ €rft man rarely, very rarely, finds 
J^^ tedious fearch of long-enquiring minds : 
^^ yet what's worfc, wc know not when wc err; 
^^atmark docs Truth, what bright diftindtion, 

bear ? 
**Qw do wc know, that what wc know is true ? 
**0w fliall we falfehood fly, and truth purfue ? 
^ct,none then here his certain knowledge boaft; 
t'is all but Probability at mod : 
^his is the eafy purchafe of the mind, 
^he vulgar's treafurc, which wc Toon may find » 
Uut Truth lies hide, and c*cr wc can explore 
The glitt'ring gem, our fleeting life is o'er. 
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DIES NOV IS S IMA: 

OR, THE 

.AST EPIPHANY. 

A 

P IN D A R I C ODE, 

O N 

<2HRIST*s SECOND APPEARANCE, 
T o 
JUDGE THE WORLD. 

I. 

AD I EU, ye toyifli reeds that once could pleftfe 
My fofter lips, and lull my cares to cafe : 
Be; gone ; TU wafte,no more vain bonis with you : 
And fmiling Sylvia too, adieu ! 

A brighter pow*r invokes my mufe. 
And loftier thoughts and raptures does infufe. 

See ! beck*ning from yon cloud, he ftands^ 
And promifes afEftance from his hands : 

I fell the heavy rdlling God, 
Incumbcat, lerel ia hit firail abode. 



ao^ THE LAST EPIPHANY; 

How my bread heave<i, and pulfes heat! 
I fink. I fink, beneath the furious heat : 

The weighty blifs overwhelms my breaft» 
And over flowing joys profuteiy wade. 

Some nobler bard, O facred Power, infpire. 
Or foul more large, th* clapfes to receive : 

And brighter yet to catch the fire. 
And each gay following cltarm from death to fave! 
In vain the fuit — the God inflames my breaft ; 

1 rave with extafics oppreft : 
I rife, the mountains lefTen and retire;* 
And DOW I mix un(ing*d, with elemental* fire : 

The leading Deity 1 have id view; [enfuc. 
Nor mortals knows, as yet, what wonders will 

II. 
We pad thro* regions of unfuUied light ; 
I ^az'd and ficken*d at the blifsful fight ; 
A ili-*<id'ring palenefs feizM my look : 

At lad the ped flew off, and thus I fpoke ; 
** Say, facred guide, fliall this bright dime 

•* Survive the fatal ted of time, 
** Or pcrifli, with our mortal globe below, 

•* When yon bright fun no longer fiiines J* 

Straight I finifh'd veiling low ; 

The vifionary power rejoins : 
** *Tis not for you to a(k, nor mine to fay, 

" The niceties ot that tremendous day. [ran, 

** Know, when o'ei jaded Time his round has 
•« And finlOi'd are the radiant journeys of the fun, 

** The great decifive morn fliall rife, * 
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'* And Heav*n*s bright Judge appear in opening 
^* Eternal grace and jufticc he'll beftqw [ikies : 

** On all the trembling world below." 
III. 

He faid. I mus*d, and thus returned : 
•• What enfigns, courteous ftranger, tell, 

** Shall the brooding day reveal ?*' 
He anfwcr*d mild— 

" Already, ftupid with their crimes, 
** Blind mortals proflrate to their idols ly: 

" Such were the boding times, 

" Ere ruin blafted from the fluicy flfy; 
** DiflblvM they lay in fulfome eafe, 

" And revell'd in luxuriant peace; 
*' In Bacchanals they did their hours confume, 
*' And Bacchanals led on their fwih, advancing 
doom.'* 

IV. 

Adulterate Chrlfts already rife, 

And dare t*affuage the angry flcies ; 
Erratic throngs their Saviour's blood deny, 
jfVnd from the crofs, alas! he does negledled 6gh; 
The antichridian power has rais'd his hydra-bfcad. 
And ruin, only lefs than Jefus' health, doesfpread. 

So long the gore thro* poifon'd veins has flow'd, 

That fcarcely ranker is a fury's blood ; 

Yet fpaciou^ arti6ce and fair di/guife. 

The monfter's fliape, and curft defign, belies ; 

A fiend's black venom, in an angel's mien, 
lie quad's and fcatters the contagious fpleen ; . 



icS THE LAST EPIPHANT. 



ain. 3 



Straight, when he fiaiihes his lawlels rei^. 

Nature (hall paint the fhining fcene. 
Quick as the lightning which inrpires the train. 

V. 

Forward Confudon (hall provoke the fray. 
And Nature from her ancient order ftraj ; 

Black tempcfts, gathering from the feas aronndi 
In horrid ranges fhall advance : 
And as they march, in thickeft fables drown'd. 
The rival thunder from the clouds (hall found. 
And lightnings join the fearful dance : 
The bluAering armies o*er the ikies {hall fpread* 

And univerfal terror ilied; 
Loud ifTuing peals and rifing iheets of fmoke, 
Th' encumbered region of the air {hall choke ; 
The noify main {hall la{h the fufF'ring (hore. 
And from the rocks the breaking billows roar; 
Black thunder burfts, blue lightnings burn. 
And mehiog worlds to heaps ot a{hes turn ; 
The forefts {hall beneath the tempefl bend. 
And rugged winds the nodding cedars rend. 
VI. 
• Rcvcrfe all Nature's web {liall run, 
And fpotlefs mifrule all around. 
Order, its flying foe, confound ; [unfpun. 
^Vhil(l backward all the threads {hall hafle to be 

Triumphant Chaos with his oblique wand, 
(The wand with which ere time begun. 

His wandering flavcs he did command, [run) 
^d made 'em fcamper right, and in rade rangff 
Z 
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The hoflile harmony (hall chacc ; 
Und as the nymph refigns her placCi 

And panting to the neighbouring refuge flieS, 
The formlcfs ruffian flaughters with his eyes. 
And following, dorms the parching dame*srcueat; 

Adding the terror of his threat ; 

The globe (hall faintly tremble rounds 

And backward jolc diftorted with the wound. 

VII. 

SwathM in fubftantial (hrowds of night. 

The fickening fun (hall from the world retire, 

Stript of his dazzling robes of fire ; [of light: 
Which dangling once (hed round a lavifh flood 
No frail eclipfe, but all ciTcntial (hade. 
Not yielding to primeval gloom, 
Whilft day was yet an embryo in the womb; 
Nor glimm*ring in its foutce, with filver dreamers 

play'd, 
A jetty mixture of the darkncfs fpread 
0*er murmuring Egypt's head ; 
And that which angels drew 
OVr Nature*is face when Jcfui died ; 
Which fleeping ghofts for this miilook. 
And riiing, off their hanging fun*rals (book. 
And fleeting pafs'd, ezpos'd their bloodleHt 
breads to view : [glide. 

Yet find it not fo dark, and to their dormitories 

VIII. 
Now bolder fires appear, 
Aod o'er the palpable ohrcurcmeat fport, 
Dd 
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Ghring and gay as falting Lucifer, 

Yet mark'd with Fate as when he fled rff 
xtheria} court, 
And plung'd into the Of>ening gu}ph of night. 

A fabrc of immortal flame I bore. 
And with this arm his flouriihilig plume T tore, 
And (Iraight the fiend retreated from the fight. 

IX. 
Mean time the lambent prodigies on high 

Take gamefome meafiires in the iky ; 
Joy*d ^ith his future feaft the thunder roars 

In chorus to ih' enormous harmony; [ftorcs; 
And haloos to his offspring from his. fulph'rous 
Applauding how they tilt and how they fly. 
And their each nimble turn, and radiant 
embafly. 

X. 
The moon turns paler at the fight. 

And all the blazing orbs deny their light ; 
The lightning, with its livid tail, ^ 

A train of glittering terrors draws behind, 
"Which o*er the trembling world prevail j 
"Wing'd and blown on by florms of wind. 
They fliew the hideous leaps on either hand 
Of Night, that fpreads her ebon curtains round. 
And there ereiSks her royal (land, [bound. 
In fcven-fold winding jet her confcious temploU 
XI. 
The ftars next, ftarting from their fflhereg 
In giddy revolutions leap and bound > 
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Whllft this with double fury glares, 
And meditates new wars. 
And wheels in fportive gyres around. 
Its neighbour (liall advance to fight ; 
And while each offers to enlarge its right. 
The general roiu fliail increafe, 
And banifh all the votaries of peace. 
No more the flars with paler beams 

Shall tremble o'er the midnight dreams. 
But travel downward to behold 
What mimics *em fo twinkling there ; 
And, like NarcifTus, as they gain more near, 
For the lov'd image ftraight expire, 
And agonize in warm defire, 
Or flake their luft, as in the ftream they roll. 

XII. 
Whilft the world burns, and ail the orbs bciow 

In their viperous ruins glow. 
They fink, and unfupportcd leave the flcies. 
Which fall abrupt, and tcU their torment in the 
nuife. 
Then fee the Almighty Judge, fedate and bright, 

ClothM in Imperial robes of light ! 
His wings the wind, rough Horms the chariot betr • 

And nimble harbingers before bim fly, 
And with officious rudenefs brufli the air : 
lialt as he halts, then doubling in their flight, 

In horrid fport with one another vie, 
And leave behind quick winding tracks of light; 

Dd» 
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Then urging, to their ranks they clofe. 
And fliivering left they (Urt, z- (ailing caraTai^ 
compofe.' 

XIII. 
The mighty Jodge rides in tempeftuoilk ftate, 
Wbilft mighty guards his orders wait : 

His waving veftments ihine [refign. 

Bright as the fun, which lately did its beams 
And burniHiM wreaths of light ihall make his 
form divine. 
Strong beams of majeftyaround his temples play, 
And the tranfcendent gaiety of his face allay : 
His Father's reverend chara«Slers he'll wear. 
And both o-erwhelm with light, and over-awe 
M3rriads of angels (hall be there, [with feai.; 
And I, perhaps, clofe the tremendous rear ; 
Angels, the firft and faireft fons of day, [g*y* 
Clad with eternal youth, and as their veflmenu 

XIV. 
Nor for magnificence alone^ 

To brighten and enlarge the pageant fcene^ 
Shall we encircle bis more dazzling throne. 

And fwell the ludrc of his pompous train ; 
The nimble miniflers of blifs or woe 
We fhall attend, and fave, or deal the blow. 
As he admits to joy, or bids to pain. 
XV. 
The welcome news [difiufe. 

Thro* every angel's bread frefli r^^pt^rci 0^1^ 
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The day is come, 
When Satan with his pow'rs fliall fink to endlefs 
doom ; 
No more fli^U we his hoAile troops pnrfue 
Ttom cloud to c1qu4) nor the long fight renew. 

XVI. 
Then Raphael, big with life, the trump (hall 

found : 
From falling 1'pheres the joyful mufic (hall re* 

bound, 
And Teas and fliores (ball catch and propagate it 

round : 
Louder he'Jl blow, and it (hall fpeakmore fliril]. 
Than when from Sinai's hill, 
In thunder, thro' the horrid redd*ning fmoke^ 

Th* Almighty fpoke. 
We-11 flioot around with martial joy. 
And thrice the vaulted ikies {ball rend, and 

thrice our fliouts reply. 
Then firft th' archangel's voice, aloud. 
Shall chearfully falute the day and throng, 
And Hallelujah fill the croud ; 
Ai^d I, perhaps, Diall clofe the foog. 
XVII. 
From its long fleep all human race (hall rife. 
And fee the morn and Judge advancing in the 
ikies; 
To their old tenements the fouls return, 
Whilll) down the deep of Heaven as fwift the 
Judge defccnds : 
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Thefe look illuftrious bright, no more to movni ; 
'Whilft, Tec, diftraaed looks job ftalking (hades 

attend : 
Tbe faints no more (hall coofliiS oo the deep. 
Nor rug^d waves infult the labVing (hip ; 
But from ihe wrrirk in triumph they arife, 
4^d borof to blUs, (hall.tread empTreal ikicf. 
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